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A COUPLE OF SOUTHERN DAMSELS ASSERT THE FEMALE RIGHT TO INDUIGE IN MANLY SPORTS BY ACCOMPANYING THFIR JTOVFRS ON A_ RABBIT 
IUNT, WHICH, . HOWEVER, PROVFD A VERY FRUITLESS EXPEDITION, OWING TO THE CArERS OF AN UNRULY GUN, WHICH “KICKED” AGAINST THER 
NEW IDEA, GREATLY TO THE DELRIMENT OF FEMININE ANATOMY.—Szx Pace 2. 
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IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 
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in deference to the expressed wish of thousands 
who have read the series of articles in the GAZETTE 
under the title of 


‘SMIDMNWIGHT PICTURES” 
AND 


‘““GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM,” 


they have been compiled in book form, and will 
be published under the title of 


NEW YORK’S GAS-LIT LIFE 


From the outset these vivid pen pictures of 
metropolitan life have enjoyed a popularity un- 
equaled by anything ever published on the same 
sabject. Their fidelity to nature, whether treating 
of life ip the haunts of sin and squalor, or in the 
drawing-rooms of the wealthy, and tho rare de- 
seriptive pewer employed, in which is blended 
with equal grace the pathetic and humorous, have 
placed them among the brightest contributions to 
Ameriean literature. Their author, Mr. SAMUEL 
A. MACKEEVER, has for years been considered con- 
temporary with Charles Dickens in his delinea- 
tions of all phases of metropolitan life, and these 
sketches are considered the brightest and best 
which ever emanated from his gifted pen. 

The whole series will be published in pamphlet 
form and sold at 25 cents per copy, making one of 
the cheapest and most enjoyable book ever pub- 
lished. 

Order direct from the publisher, R. K. Fox, 183 
William street, New York. 








Answers to Correspondents. 
and Sketehes mailed to this paper exclu- 
ately, if made use of, will be liberally paid for. We also 
desire to obtain the name and address of cach artist and 
W.T.C., Peru, Ind.—Matter out of date. Thanks for 
ouble taken. 


H. H., Hartford, Conn.—Send sketches, and we will pay 
ou whatever they are worth. 


W. H. R., Omaha, Neb.—Item received; could not illus- 
rate; other matter more important. 


City Marsuat, San Antonia, Texas. — Thanks for 
trouble taken. Would be of no use now. 


E. H. T., Louisville, Ky.—Made use of one. Will attend 
to compensation at once. ‘‘ Moke.” A no-account man. 

T. O. H., Louisville, Ky.—Any photos you obtain, for- 
ward atonce. Do not care to illustrate the ‘* Neck-tie 
Social.” See one, seé all. 


H. and W., Dahlonega, Ga.—Will consider the matter, 
and if nothing more important turns up, will illustrate 
the affair. Possibly next week. 


A. ¥., Indianapolis.—Happy man. Beautiful city that. 
You and your fellow citizens are singularly blessed. 
Many thanks for kind attention. 


W. F.8., Rising Sun, Ind. —Any photos of important 
personages that you can secure in your city will be ac- 
ceptable to us, and profitable to you if made use of. 


P. C., Boise City, Idaho.—Have no means of finding the 
address of Mrs. C. Write to the postmaster of the town 
where your father resided. You will probably learn her 
whereabouts frem him. 

W. H. D:, Fort Garland, Col.—If you will write to the 
chief of police of the place where the affair occurred, you 
will probably learn all you desire about the party men- 
tioned. We haveno record further than the information 
furnished hy our cerrespondent. 


Quenist, Baltimore, Md.—No. The Nationat Pouice 
Gazetrs has no branch offices in Massachusetts or any: 
other state. The one and only office of the Gazetts is at 
183 William street, New York city, where all communica- 
tions should be sent. Address your letters to Richard K. 
Fox, at thatnumber. Do not be gulled by the pretensions 
of those who distract their insin attempts to imitate 
our paper. Please notify your friends. 


J. W., Rochester, N. ¥.—We would take great pleasure 
in complying with your request if it were within the 
range of possibility to do so. It would require one 
man’s time for a week to answer each of your questions 
in detail. Life is tco short, John, for us to bother with 
the matter, and it is hardly of enough importance to 
meddle With ahy way. Go right on buyiwy the Gazette 
each week, and we'll guarantee to supply you with read- 
ing that will more than compensate for the loss of the in- 
formation you desire. 





TAKE NOTICE. 





Readers of the GAZETTE who have feared that 
with the death of our talented contributor, Mr. Mac- 
keever, the “ Midnight Pictures ’’ of metropolitan 
life would be discontinued, will be pleased to learn 
that arrangements have been made with one of 
the most brilliant writers on the New York 
press for their continuance. His great reputa- 
tion in the past as a delineator of sights and scenes 
inthe ma@ropolis is a sufficient guarantee that 
everything from his pen will meet with the ap- 
proval of those who delight in the mysteries and 
curious phases of life in the metropolis after 
dark. 

In addition to this feature other novelties will 
be introduced that will enhance the high reputa- 
tion that the GAZETTE has acquired as one of the 
leading pictorial papers of the world. Its merit 
and excellence have elicited the warmest encomi- 
ums from every quarter, and the publisher will 
spare nothing that will add to and increase its 
present popularity. 





A SHAM REFORM. 





If a person was anxious to distinguish himselfas 
a perverter of truth and an apostle of buncombe, 
he could not find a better expedient than becom. 
ing the champion Of the police force now in charge 
of the moral welfare of this city. If he were to 
assert that they are the most efficient body of 
men in the world, he could safely be characterized 
as a Wilful liar. If he were to assert that they 
are honest in all they profess, as regards the 
discharge of their duty to the public, he could 
safely be called a knave or a fool, according to the 
sense or sensitiveness of the critic. Deal as 
leniently and charitably as one will, certain facts 
force themselves into notice that are so rank that 
they smell to heaven, to say nothing about the 
olfactories of thousands of law-abiding citizens; 
who are forced to submit to the outrages upon 
decency and order, that are carried on openly and 
boldly throughout the city, with never so much as 
a word of remonstrance. As if to aggravate this 
state of affairs and make the existence of these 
things more exasperating, the public are treated, 
once in a while, to a sample of what the Police De- 
partment can do if disposed to action. Dives and 
gambling-houses are “pulled,” and Satan is 
given a ‘shaking up”’ that would delight a good 
many Salvation Armies. The reeking sin soil is 
turned over, and the plants, which have grown 
rotten with too much fertility, are torn up by the 
roots and left, to all appearances, to wither and 
die. But they don’t do anything of the sort. As 
soon as the moral police plows and pruning- 
knives are laid aside, dulled with hacking (or, 
more likely, sharpened with golden whetstones) 
they transplant themselves into new places and 
flourish more luxuriantly than ever—greatly 
benefited by the cultivation they have received. 
Take asa sample of this system of dealing with 
these bogs of iniquity, the recent raids on the 
underground and overground houses of prostitu- 
tion in William street. True, two or three have 
been closed, but the majority have opened again, 
and are more prosperous and deflant than ever. 
Less opposition and greater latitude for carrying 
on their filthy traffic has been the result so far as 
they are concerned. The old scenes of debauchery 
are re-enacted with greater eclat, orgies that would 
shame the brutes are indulged in, and greater 
shamelessness, if possible, than heretofore is man- 
ifested in their manner of prosecuting trade. And 
what ts true of this locality is equally true of other 
quarters of the city that have received police at- 
tention this past winter. On the principal streets 
gambling-bouses conduct their business with the 
openness and freedom that any of the legitimate 
trades enjoy; and the utter indifference with 
which they are regarded by the police would lead 
one to suppose that they are under their patron- 
age and protection. 

It. is for these reasons that we assert that any 
one who would claim that our police force is the 
most efficient and honest in the world, is either a 
liar or a fool, and we shall hold to this opinion as 
long as affairs are conducted in the present shift- 
less and criminal manner. 
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A HARBOR FOR THE WICKED. 








That the advantages of New York asa refuge 
for fugitives from justice have not been over- 
looked and are duly appreciated by those who be- 
come subjects of the law’s attention, has been 
pretty well demonstrated this past week in the 
case of the Pennsylvania bribers who have come 
to the city to escape the punishment due their 
misdemeanors. . 

It is not strange that New York has acquired 
this distinction. The records of the past are re- 
plete*with instances where crimes have been 
perpetrated, and the guilty parties been per. 
mitted to go undetected. A few weeks ago the 
GAZETTE pointed out the reasons for this deplor- 
able state of affairs, and urged the need fora 
more vigilant and conscientious detective force. 
Our daily contemporaries have recognized the 
justice of our comments, and have not been back- 
ward in joining with us in the effort to reform the 





present system. Its weakness and inefficiency 
has been of great detriment to the security and 
well being of the public, and has tended to en- 
courage rather than prevent the increase of 
crime. fe 

There is no reason why New York should not 
have the best detective force on this continent. 
But so long as those who assume to follow this 
line, regard it as a personal matter, ina pecuniary 
and selfish sense, the city will remain as it is at 
present, a harbor forall who wish to evade the 
penalty of their misdeeds. 

A commendable move for improvement has been 
made in the appointmentof Captain Byrnes as the 
head of the detective force. He has given evidence 
during his short administration that he realizes 
wherein the necessity for reform exists, and has 
set on foot measures which, if carried ow, will go 
far toward eradicating many of the false princi- 
ples which now predominate, 








Girls on a Rabbit Hunt. 





[Subject of Illustration. ] 

The fair girls of the Sunny South have always en- 
joyed a reputation for indulging in all out-dvor sports 
far ahead of their more demure and staid sisters of 
the North. A ride over fields on horseback, a shoot- 
ing match, and various other sports monopolized by 
men, are participated in by them with as much zest as 
the males, and frequently with more skill. But so 
far none of them have ventured on a hunting expedi- 
tion, with the exception of two Georgian belles, who 
concluded to take the initiative in this matter and 
assert the prowess of their sex as hunters. They ac- 
cordingly announced their intention to acouple of 
their admirers, who gladly permitted the ladies to 
join with them ina rabbit hunt. Aftera great deal 
of hunting without finding any game, they at last 
had the good fortune to scare up a rabbit, and with 
true Southern gallantry, their escorts allowed the 
ladies to have first shot. The most enthusiastic of 
the two placed her rifle to her shoulder and banged 
away; but the rabbit, Oh, where was he? Scamper- 
ing across lots unhurt, while the fair shootist and 
would-be slayer was sitting down hard cn the green- 
sward,her unruly gun having ‘‘ kicked ”’ so stoutly 
that there was no standing against its “kicks.” It 
jarred all of the enthusiasm out of her, did the tum- 
ble, and cooled the ardor of the two for further hunt- 
ang that day. Nevertheless, both announce fheir de- 
termination to follow up the sport, the motive being 
to furnish proof that in hunting, as well as in every- 
thing else, the female is the equal of the male, and 
should enjoy the same privileges. The second hunt 
will come off as soon as repairs are made by rest and 
nursing. 
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BETRAYED AND DESERTED. 


Sad Ending to What was Considered a 
Brilliant Match—A Young Villain’s De- 
ception and its Result. 





Fon pu Lac, Wis., March 29.—A very sad state-of 
affairs has developed in the- family of a prominent 
citizen, formerly a member of the Legislature from 
this city. His only daughter, scarcely fifteen years of 
age, is in an interesting condition, the result of inti- 
macy with a lad of cighteen years, the nephew and 
ward of a highly respected priest in charge of one of 
the Catholic churches of this city. The girl is a 
comely lass, and has been one of the ! rightest pupils 
in the high schoel. Under promise of marriage and 
dazzling accounts of the immense wealth which he 
claimed to be heir to, the young man succeeded in 
ruining the girl. Her brother, learning of the state 
of affairs, started out to hunt up the young man, who 
saw him coming and, anticipating trouble, took to 
his heels across the prairie and eluded pursuit. A 
warrant was thereupon issued for his arrest, but bas 
not yet been served. The affair has been kept as quiet 
as possible, with a view to have the parties married, 
and all efforts are now made tothe end that the young 
min may be apprehended and make such reparation 
as a marriage may afford. 
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Rotten-Egging ‘a Slanderer. 








A young man named Peter A. Nason was obliged to 
seek other quarters than Georgetown, Mass., on 
Wednesday afternoon in something of a hurry, and 
not altogether unsolicited, as the facts below given 
will show. Last summer he opened a dry goods 
store in the town, and took into his employ, as an 
assistant, one of the finest young ladies of the vil- 
lage. Shortly after he paid her particular attention, 
and afew months ago it was annonnced that they 
were to be married. About this time a brother of the 
young lady came on from the West, and began in- 
quiries into the character of the young man. These 
inquiries resulted to the young man’s discredit, and 
it was at once unanimously decided that the young 
man must go.”” He was so informed by the indig 
nant brother. This so exasperated Nason that he 
publicly swore vengeance upon the girl, and com- 
menaced circulating reports derogatory to her char- 
acter. A few days ago these stories began to be cir- 
culated freely about town. Last Saturday he went 
to Salem, returning Monday by the 2 o’clock train. 

A delegation of prominent citizens, among whom 
were the selectmen, deputy sheriff and justice of the 
peace, met him at the depot, told him their errand, 
and asked him to retract the scandalous stories he 
had putin circulation. This he refused to do. Short 
ly after a delegation of ladies called at his store, 
stated the case and made the same demand, which he 
again refused. He was informed that a coat of tar 
and feathers awaited him, and started for the door. 
There he was met by a street full of people, and was 
greeted with tin horns and various other instruments 
as well as by a full shower of eggs. The crowd ese 





corted him to the depot with music, and, upon ar- 
rival there, he was yellow with eggs from hat to boots 
including hair and face. He was seen on board the 
train, but, in the excitement of the moment, got into 
the wrong car, and went to Salem, via Haverhill, 
seeming glad to get out of town by any route. The 
verdict of the whole commupity is, “ Served him 
right.” 


— -¢0¢-—______ 
A LOFTY TUMBLE, 


From the Counting House to the River 
Front—Degraded Through Intemper- 
ance and Disappointed Love—A Lonely 
Death. 





A man named William Tewess, who for the past 
year had been employed as a ’longshoreman around 
Martin’s docks, Brooklyn, died suddenly on the 30th 
inst., at the Lutheran Mission, No. 16 State street, 
that city. He was poor and friendless, and to all ap- 
pearances had nothing to distinguish him from the 
toilers with whom he associated. Yet he was aman who 
had a remarkable history. His form was bent, his 
hands were rugged, and his general appearance was 
that of a hard-fisted son of toil, but this friendless 
*longshoreman belonged to a proud and honorable 
family, and was at one time regarded as a noted Ger- 
man savant, distinguished asa financier and a mas- 
ter of languages. He fell through intemperate 
habits. The wine soon lost its stimulating influence 
on a : 

HIS DEPRAVED APPETITE, 
apd more powerful beverages were substituted. His 
family used every possible means to win him from 
his destructive yropensities. He made several in 
effectual resolutions to reform. Atthis time he was 
connected with a banking house in Hamburg, and his 
talents were highly prized. He had received a care- 
ful mercantile education, which made his services 
invaluable. This condition of affairs lasted until the 
breaking out of the Franco-German war, when he 
joined the army. The change thereby produced in 
his habits occasioned the most salutary effect. The 
rigid discipline enforced rendered an indulgence in 
alcoholic liquors impossible. He soon reconciled 
himself to the inevitable and developed into a strict 
disciplinarian. He participated in several of the 
Battles of the war, and was promoted on the field for 
gallant conduct. Among his personal effects he still 
treasured the valuable decorations presented to him 
in recognitiou of his bravery. He was decorated with 
the Iron Cross and a war medal. From these it was 
ascertained that he also participated in the Austro- 
Prussian war. 

JILTED AND EXILED. 

When the army was disbanded he took up his resi- 
dence at Bromburg, where he was appointed clerk of 
the High Court. While here it appears that he was 
guilty of some indiscretion which lost him the confi- 
dence of the government. He had decided, for po- 
litical reasons and partly on account of disappointed 
love, to bid adieu to his native Jand. He had not his 
arrangements well c »mpleted before an edict of exile 
was fulminated by the government banishing him 
from the Fatherland for five years. The object of 
his affections shortly afterward became the betrothed 
of the brother of the discarded lover. This brother 
was then and is still a leading merchant in Ham- 
burg. The knowledge of this fact drove young 
Tewess almost distracted. He lost no time in col- 
lecting all his worldly goods and taking passage. He 
arrived in this city in 1875. Having letters of intro- 
duction to leading merchants of this city, he was 
induced to speculate in Wall street. The shrewd 
German financier was overmatched. He could not 
keep pace with the desperate energy and reckless 
extravagance which prevailed among the men h 
was brought into competition with. The result was 
that in one year he was a financia: wreck. Not de- 
siring to remain in the city to advertise his poverty 
he hired as a farm hand on Mr. W. O. Bartlett’s 
Buckingham farm, Middle Island, Long Island, 
where he worked for three years. He returned to 
this city one year ago and found employment as a 
*longshoreman. 

If not claimed the body of the hero of two wars, 
the linguist and financier, the German exile, the 
trooklyn ’longshoreman, will be interred in Potter’s 
Field. Coroner Herman gave an order for the re- 
moval of his remains to the morgue. 
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Favorites of the Footlights. 








'W'th Portrait. ] 

M’lle. Cendrillon, of the Porte St. Martin Theat<e, 
Paris. is one of the most popular of the army of 
talented and beautiful women in the gay capital o! 
France, It is buta few years since she made*her 
debut iu one vf the minor theatres, but her vivacits 
and versatility at once made themselves manifes'. 
and she was engaged for the above theatre (one ©! 
the leading places of amusement in Paris), whe 
she will probably remain for some time to con 
She is regarded as cne of the best general actresses 
France, being able to assume almost any line of tli: 
atrical duty with equal merit. Several tempti! 
offers have bsen made her to come to this count? 
and the probabilities are strong that she will be » 
duced to accept. 
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More Trouble. 








Rev. Mr. Elterick, of Bergen, N. J., was cha: 
ed with kissing the sisters of the church, |. 
on pleading that the custom had prevailed a lo: 
time without evoking reproach, he was ¢x 
erated from all blame. One woman, howe’ 
has since brought a fatal charge against him. - 
was engaged in cleaving the church when the ini’ - 
sive clergyman entered the edifice and found he! 
the peculiar state of semi-dishabille incident to 
oc. upation in which she was engaged. This was 
but it was enough. She insisted that his presen: 


that time was premeditated and her feelings * 
badly torn up by the exposure. 
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va URAD) ALTE 


A Young Bride Writes her Own 
Obituary and has it Published 
in Order to Deceive her 
Friends, 


RESURRECTED AS A DANCER 


— D— * 


Piqued at her Failure to Become a 
Star, she Swallows Poison in 
the Hope of Becoming an 
Angel, 


AND FINALLY ELOPES WITH CHARLIE. 





Woman’s wit, the proverbial woman’s wit, has 
heretofore proved tog much for many 8 man, and 
considering that a girl’s chance to catch a husband 
depends not so much upon her beauty or charms, 
especially if she be poor, but entirely upon her abil- 
ity to detect and nourish the little ‘self-conceits of 
which every lord of creation has such an abundance, 
it is not surprising that she, after successive ages of 
training, has become an adept in the art of fooling 
men. Woman derives, moreover, a much greater and 
dceper inward satisfaction from having proved her- 
self the better strategist af the two sexes. She will 
go to any extreme, adopf—ny measure, attend to the 
greatest as well as to the smallest part of the plot, 
andin the end outweather the man who may be 
pitted against her every time. If, however, woman 
will go to the most extraordinary lengths to catch a 
husband, her endeavors to rid herself of one against 
whom she has closed the heart stop short not even at 
death. A little uxorial romance. of this description 
has just passed over the stage of life in San Francisco. 
On Friday, February 27th, 

A YOUNG LADY, 

well dressed, of good form, with bright dark eyes, 
quiet and self-possessed in manner, entered the busi- 
ness office of the Chronicle and stepped up tv the desk 
provided for the general accommodation of the put- 
lic. She pulled a little lavencer-colored kid glove 
tenderly from a shapely hand, seized a pencil, kissed 
its tip, and gazed at the leaden sky which overhung 
Kearny street as if she were concentrating her powers 
of mind upon an obituary verse. Then the pretty 
head drooped, the eyes sought the paper, the pencil 
made a flourish, and up went the head once more. 
Again it fell—this time she had the idea, and just 
biting her nether lip in a‘manner which showed how 
much pressure of another kind it might be willing to 
bear, and nodding her little head like a lawyer noting 
down a weak point in his adversary’s argument, while 
all the while about her eyes there flitted a smile that 
betokened how satisfactory her thoughts were, she 
finished her writing. When she was done her de- 
meanor changed. She glanced at the clerks, then 
drew forth sixteen square inches of Irish linen, picked 
up her glove and approached the counter. Rubbing 
her bright eyes she handed in her advertisement. It 
was an announcement of a death, and ran as follows: 
CLAYTON—In this city, Mary E., the wife of J. D. 
Clayton, daughter of A. H. Sheffield, of Portland, 
Oregon, aged 21 years. [Oregon papers please copy.] 
After paying for the advertisement, she Icft. There 
was something in her manner which excited suspicion 
that something was wrong, and under this impression 

a reporter was detailed to make 

AN INVESTIGATION. 

It was ascertained that Mrs. Clayton’s death had not 
been registered at the Health Office, and the presump- 
tion that all was not straight now became a certainty 
Accordingly a hunt after her residence was made. 
which, after considerable trouble, was fcund, and the 
following facts obtained from the landlady with 
which the fair damsel had boarded : 
‘I was her friend,” said the boarding-house mis- 
tress, “to me she confided her family ‘rouble, her 
hopes and her plans for the future; but, oh! how she 
has deceived me. Mary E. Clayton, or Mollie, as we 
always called her, arrived in this city on the 3d of 

November of last year. She took up her abiding 

place in a lodging house on Third street. She had 

scarcely been there a week, when every man, woman 
and child on the premises was 
DEEPLY IN LOVE WITH HER. 
said that she was married to a Portland man. 
H+ had treated her so cruelly and abused her so per- 
*lst-ntly that she had been compelled to seek safety 
ight. She had now no one to whom she might 
‘or support or help. Her busband was; a pros- 
i8 man, but she would not and could not endure 
lersecutions. Rather than do so she would 
the world single-handed and make a living as 
he could. And then she confided to me that 
ne dream of her life was to go upon the stage. 

‘mong the pomp and glitter of theatrical prop- 

and filled with the inspirations of dramatic 

° minds, her wounded heart would find solace 
st. The production of spectacular dramas 

the Christmas holidays soon gave her an op- 
nity to place her dainty foot upon the lowest 
f the ladder which sometimes leads to histri- 
‘ame. She procured an engagement in the 
st the Baldwin, where her good looks, hand- 
‘rm and tasteful dresses won her many glan- 
admiration. Then Mary Clayton became 

© Gregory,’’ and the cup of her happiness wae 
for a time, at least. Alas for mundane con- 
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tentment, when Mollie saw the spectacular stars re- 
volve on the stage in all their glory, and heard the 
applause of the gamins in the gallery under the raf- 
ters,the iron of discontent entered her ambitious 
soul again, and even the honorable employment of 
sewing the spangles on the dresses of these spectacu- 
lar meteors, which increased Mollie’s weekly rev- 
enue considerably, did not satisfy her aspiring soul. 
Mollie’s spirits began to droop again. She 

AD BECOME HOPELESSLY STAGE-STRUCE, 

and nothing but star parts would ever satisfy her. 
Things finally came to a crisis, and soon after New 
Year’s the Third-street lodging-house was thrown 
into a whirlpool of excitement by the discovery of 
Mary’s beautiful form lying in writhing agony on a 
lounge in herroom. Her right hand clasped a vial, 
her lovely eyes rolled and glared as if in awful pain, 
and, with her tongue choked with sobs, she informed 
her friends that in order to spite fate, Which had 
cruelly denied her the fulfillment of one small as- 
piration, she had swallewed an ounce of morphine, 
and before the petrified people had regained the use 
of their muscles Mary threw the tell-talo vial out of 
the window, shivering it into a thousand pieces. 
But she was not destined to leave this cruel world in 
so short order. Her friends snatched the beautiful 
would-be suicide from a premature grave, and their 
sympathy and kind offices were redoubled. Soon 
after this occurrence Mrs. Clayton removed to the 
Goff House. She had just then formed the acquaint- 
ance of Charlie Hardy, a young man whose merit, in 
whatever else it may consist, is certainly not con- 
tained in his good looks. Perhaps the charms which 
the lovable Mollie discovered in him were in a great 


Charlie had just fallen heir to a fortune of $17,000 by 
the death of his mamma. That some peculiar attrac- 
tion must have endeared him to Mollie’s soul is evi- 
denced from the fact that she refused an offered en- 
gagement in a Forget-Me-Not combination, which 


STARTED ON A COUNTRY TOUR 
some weeks ago. 


To all appearances she ‘has gone off with Charlie. 
Although it is by no means certain that she has not 
other admirers, and that this man Hardy is only 
being made a dupe of for the sake of expected pecu- 
niary assistance. This note, of which the landlady 
of the Goff House speaks is altogether too awful for 
me to tell of its contents. It proves fully that Mollie 
has deceived us right along and that she was not at 
all the angel my fancy painted fier. I believe that 
her husband is now in this city trying to trace the 
fugitives. In all probability she has gone East for a 
theatrical combination started a few days previous to 
her departure. — 


EIGHTEEN AND FIFTY. 
Another Young Lady Captured by an 
Aged Lothario—Something That No 
Feller Can Explain. 


PrrrspurG, Pa., March 29.—A young man, whose 
name was not learned, came to this city last week in 
company with a friend, and remained until Sunday 
in search of a younger sister, who is about eighteen 
years of age, and who left her home in Logantown 
some days ago in company with a man of fifty years, 
named Hutton. The story is the same old one, of the 
strange and unaccountable fascination exercised over 
a young girl by one much her senior in years. The 
man Hutton had lived with a woman who went by 
his name in Logantown, and who kept a boarding- 
house. These two had quarrelled and the woman 
left him for atime. During her absence Hutton oc- 
casionally visited tbe house of an old gentleman who 
lives at the extreme end of Logantown, his calls being 
simply as those of a neighbor. He became acquainted 
with the daughter of his neighbor—a comely girl now 
almost eighteen and an excellent housekeeper -and 
he induced her to come to his house and take charge 
of affairs. Mrs. Hutton returned in about a month, 
and then the girl went home again, but in the course 
of time went to live at service with a family close by 
the boarding-house. She had always been a good girl 
at home, and had received wholesome advice and the 
best of treatment from her parents, cared little or 
nothing for the society of young men—in fact, dis- 
couraged their attentions—and was apparently much 
attached to her home. What influence Hutton 
brought to bear on her is unknown; but they left 
Logantown together on Friday evening a week ago 
on the P. R. R. fast line and it is supposed came to 
this city. Although at least fifty years old, Hutton 
took considerable pride in his personal appearance, 
and was always slick and smooth, his moustache, 
which would naturally have indicated advanced 
years, being at all times carefully dyed. He is rather 
stout built,considered very good-looking, and is about 
five feet six inches in height. It was learned subse- 
quent to the departure of the two that Hutton had 
been before an alderman and tried to arrange tor a 
marriage with the girl, but the squire retused to per- 
form the service unless the girl’s parents were pres- 
ett. Nothing has been heard of the couple Mnce 
their departure and the brother returned, as stated, 
on Sunday, after a fruitless search through this city. 
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Hair Pulling Extraordinary. 














{Subject of Illustration. | 

Sarah Hallock, of Middletown, N. Y., narrowly e- 
caped death on Friday Jast, in Draper’s hat factory. 
As she stooved to pick a spool of thread from the 
floor her long hair caught on the shaft which runs 
the sewing machines, and one more revolution would 
have broken her neck. She was badly bruised about 
the head, and the most of her hair was pulled out. 


A sad story of miserliness comes from the Russian 
province of Podolia, where, in the town of Dunirs, an 
elderly man was found dead in agarret. He had 
perished of ccld and slow starvation, with half a 
million of roubles in gold in the room, hidden under 
a heap of rubbish, which also concealed a greater 
sum in securities. For many years ke had not been 
known to have a fire in his miserable lodgings, ora 
candle at night. 





measure due to acurrent rumor to the effect that |: 


HORROR OF HORRORS 


The Most Terrible Tale Ever Told—A 
Frightful Crime Most  Frightfully 
Avenged—The Nemesis Which Pur- 
sued an Indiana Grave Robber, and 
Hunted Him to a Disgusting Death 
and a Ghastly Grave. 


SoutH Benp, Ind., March 30.—Several months ago 

the grave of Sarah Platts,a young lady who died of 

consumption, was found disturbed, and an examina- 

tion showed that the head of the corpse was missing. 

What led to the discovery was the finding of a human 

jaw-bone by Fred Auer, a farmer, who lived near the 

county graveyard, some eight miles from this city, 

where the body was buried. The fact that only the 

head was taken threw suspicion on an amateur phre- 

nologist named Gordon Truesdale. Truesdale occu- 

pied a emall farm in the vicinity with his wife and a 

family of four girls, the oldest not more than eight 

years old. He was a handsome, broad-shouldered 

fellow, with a fair education, but lazy and shiftless. 

His great hobby was phrenology, and he occasionally 

lectured on that subject in the country school houses. 

His ambition to possess a collection of skulls was well 

known in the neighborhood, and the desécration of 
the Platts girl’s grave was laid at his door, although 

he was never openly charged with it. 

About three weeks ago Truesdale went to a physi- 
cian and asked if a person could become poisoned in 

hendling a dead body. He received an affirmative re- 
ply, and appeared to be much tronbled. He com- 
plained to his wife that his nose 

PAINED HIM TERRIBLY, 

and he believed he was taking the erysipelas. He be- 
gan doctoring himself with bread and milk poultices, 
but without success. His face began to swell rap- 
idly, and in less than three days it and his head be- 
came twice their natural size, and lost all semblance 
of human shape. A physician was called in against 
the wishes of Truesdale. He found the man suffer- 
ing terribly. His lips were drawn by the tension of 
the akin, and writhed themselves away from the teeth 
in unceasing pain. The cuticle across the bridge of 
the nose and over the forehead was so distended with 
the mattery substance underneath that it seemed as 
if it must burst every moment. The eyes were 
swollen almost to bursting from their sockets, and 
were turned with pain until hardly anything but the 
whites could be seen. It was evident that the terri- 
ble poison was slowly, but surely, permeating the 
man’s whole system. 

The physician, after a careful examination of the 
unwilling patient, cut open his skin from about the 
center of the nose almost to the roots of the hair, and 
then made another cut across the forehead almost 
from temple to temple. From these incisions there 
oozed a mass of loathsome, detestable putrescence, so 
terrible in its stench that tho attendants, save one, 
ran from the house. Other incisions were made in 
different parts of the scalp, from which the hair had 
been shaved, and from there this terribly offensive 
matter oozed constantly, until the swelling was re 

ducei and the head and face assumed nearly their 
nominal size. Attempts were then made to free the 
incisions of matter by injecting water into them. It 
was noticed that when water was forced into the cut 
on the forehead it poured out of the holes in the 
scalp. Asone of the attendants said, “It seemed as 
if all the flesh between the skin and bone had turned 
to corruption and run out.” 

When Truesdale was told that he could not possibly 
recover, he called his wife into the room and con. 


fessed that 
HE ROBBED MISS PLATTS’ GRAVE, 


and referred to a certain night when he left the house 
and refused to tell her where he went at the time 
when he committed the crime. He said he dug down 
to the head of the coffin, broke it open, and taking 
his knife, cut around the neck of the corpse through 
the flesh to the bone. He then p‘aced one of his feet 
on the breast of tha. corpse, and taking the head in 
his hands pulled and jerked and twisted it until it 
came off by mere force. He afterward disjointed the 
lower jaw and threw it where Vred. Auer found it. He 
closed his confession by telling where the skull would 
be found, under the straw in a certain manger in the 
stable. It was found there and given up tothe Platts 
family. 

The last three days of Truesdale’s existence were 
terrible, not only to himself but to those who 
watched him. The poison from some corpee (for it is 
believed he had recently opened several graves), 
which was communicated to his system by pricking 
a raw spot on the inside of the nose, appeared to 
course through every vein in his body, Not only 
was his person offensive to the eye, but the odor and 
heat of his breath was #0 offensive that it was im- 
possible for the attendants to wait on him properly. 
The breath was so poisonous that when one of the at 
tendants held his hand six inches from the dying 
‘man’s mouth it stung the flesh like 


from their hands. The dav he died his fiesh was so 
rotten that it seemed as if it would drop from the 
tones if touched, and his eyes actually decayed until 

THEY BECAME SIGHTLESS#. 
For two days before his death a coffin had been in 
readiness, and the orders of the physician were to 
place him in it as soon as the breath left his body, 
and get him under ground immediately. After death 
none of the attendants had the temerity to touch the 
corpse for fear of being poisoned, so they gathered 
the sheets on which the body lay at each end, and 
thus lifted it into the coffin. The lid was quickly 
screwed down, but before a wagon could be procured 
the body swelled and burst it off. It was then strap- 
ped on, but when the coffin was taken to the grave- 











yard, just at daylight, it again‘flew off,,andgthe hody 


hun of 
nettles. Those who waited upon him were’ oblige 
to wear gloves, as it was impossible to w the odor\ 


appeared to swell visibly before the horrified attend- 
ants’ eyes. The fetid, noisome stench from the putrid 
mass within was such that no one could attempt to 
replace the cover, and the coffin was covered from 
sight as hurriedly as possible. 

The day after the funeral—or burial, rather—the 
wife of Truesdale was confined at a neighbor’s house, 
this fifth child also being a girl. The Truesdale house 
will not be fit to occupy for several days, as all efforts 
to fumigate it thus far have failed. The doors and 
windows have been left open day and night, but the 
stench & stillas bad as when he died. As one of the 
attendants said, “ 1t still seems as if you could cut 
the atr in that house with a knife.” 


A SOCIETY BELLE’S COMPLAINT. 





It Embraces a Charges ‘Against a Good 
Young Man of Seduction, as well as a 
Serious Assertion About a Physician. 





Mies Emma B. Ryley, who is a handsome young 

lady of twenty, camo to Woonsocket, from Boston, 

about two years ago, and occupied rooms at the 

Monument Houee, a first-class hotel. She seemed to 

have plenty of money, dressed nicely and stylishly, 

and was intelligent and refined in speech and deport- 

ment, having been educated in a convent at Montreal, 

which she had but recently left. Miss Ryley was re- 

ceived into the very best society in Woonsocket, and 

immediately became a general favorite, especially 

with the toney young men of the town. No scanda) 

was at first attached to her name, it being well known 

that her parents were dead, and that the principal ob- 

ject in coming to reside in Woonsocket was that she 

might be near her brother, a few years her senior, 

who, several months previous, had established him- 

self in business as a merchant tailor on Main street. 

Miss Ryley was continually 

BESIEGED BY SUITORS 

of all ages, prominent among whom wes said to be 

Oscar Barron, a German from Vermont, who was then 

stopping at the same hotel, and who cut quite a 
‘*gwell ”’ there for some time. 

Well, after a considerable portion of Woonsocket 
society had capitulated.to the fair Emma, the gossip 
began to whisper mysteriously now and then con- 
cerning her presence at the home of a married 
man, during the period of his wife’s confinement 

But talk is one thing and fact another. About one 
year ago young Thayer, at that time in the meat 
business with his father on Main street, began to 
pay marked attention to Miss Ryley. The common 
rumor that they were engaged was soon substan- 
tiated by the admission of the young couple to their 
friends. Thayer seemed proud of his éftractive 
sweetheart, and she was no stranger at his parental 
home. Buta few months ago Emory and Emma be- 
came estranged, and finally the young lady brought 
suit agaiost her former lover, alleging that he betray- 
ed her under promise of marriage; that on October 
20th, 1879, she was taken by Thayer to Pawtucket, 
where an abortion was performed by Dr. Gaylord; 
that she returned to Woonsocket; was {ll for three 
monthe, and under the care of a local physician. 
Thayer stubbornly refusing to marry her, suit was 
brought, not to obtain money, but to compel him, if 
possible, to make ber his lawful wife. The defend- 
ant, who is at present in his father’s employ, as busi- 
ness manarer of a meat cart, denies most of the 
charges brought by the girl, and treate the afiair as a 

BLACKMAILING SCHEME. 

Miss Ryley is at present living with her brother on 
the “Globe side.”” The latter young man has a wife 
in Boston. He feels badly for his sister Emma, but 
asserts, with much earnestness and apparent sincer- 
ity, that the object of the suit is not blackmail. He 
says that there is not enough money in circulation to 
alone right his sister’s cruel wrongs, of which he 
knew nothing until very recently, so carefully had 
sho kept the affair secret. 

Dr. Gaylord. while admitting that he is well ac- 
quainted with young Thayer, denies, of course, that 
Mixes Ryley ever visited him for the purpose of hev- 
ing an abortion performed. The doctor, however, 
has probably had experience in surgical operations, 

Woonrocket, as above stated, is much excited, Miss 
Ryley having formerly been in reality a society belle 
there. Much sympathy is expressed for her and her 
brother. It is said she inherited considerable money. 
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Wicked Colonel Evans. 


Wasuinaton, D.C., March 29.—This reason seems 
to have been principally devoted by public men to 
public wrong-doing. The last is that of a prominent 
official of the post-office department, Colonel Evans, 
who has been discovered and has suffered officially in 
his sins. : 

The Colonel is an ex-officer of the United States 
Army, an Englishman, and a resident of Virginia 
since the war. As he is fully fifty years old—though 
young looking—he ought to know better. His indis- 
cretions grew too apparent. His wife and daughters, 
most estimable young ladies, were Jod to watch him 
for a year past, but he usually was able to fool them. 
Of late, however, he has been discovered to be in the 
habit of using his room—which, as chief of one of the 
post-office | bureaus, he held in perfect quiet and safe- 
ty—ag&n assiznation room, and unfortunately, when 

ly discove he lady friend found with him 

was an immediate relative of one of the most eminent 

| public officers in the government. The matter haa 

rapidly leaked out and become current gossip. The 

pecu'iar situation, however, in which both are placed 
will, perhaps, prevent further action. 

Mr. Barker, of Brown county, Ill., seeing his two 
female cousins approaching, said jocularly: “1°'ll give 
them a salute.”” Drawing a revolver, he threw his 
hand back over his head and pulled the trigger. The 
firet shot struck Barker’s uncle in the head, and he 
felldead. The young man didn’t see this result of 
his first salute, and fired again. This time he hit a 
young man, who stood near his uncle, and he died in 
forty minntes. Barker waa arrested, and will be tried 
for murder, 
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AN HEIRESS’ 3’ MARRIAGE. 


Love in a Cottage—Poverty and Chil- 
dren—Stern Realities That Knocked 
the Poetry and Romance out of Love’s 
Young Dream—Death in the Swamp. 


KANKAKEE, Ill, March 26.—During the latter part of 
November the GazETrE gave an account of the mys- 
terious disappearance of Mrs. Gustave Peterson from 
her home on the Kankakee river, not far from the in- 
diana state line. Mrs. Peterson was young, handsome 
and highly educated. She married against her 
parents’ wishes, and came to this country and set- 
tled down to the humdrum life ofa poor farmer’s 
wife. Fora while this sort of existence had a spice 
of romance in it, but, after the house began to be 
peopled with children, longings for the old life of 
freedom and luxury assailed her, and, in connection 
with waning health, made her life a sad burden. At 
home she was the idolized child of rich parents; as 
the wife of this plodding farmer she lived in a small 
house, which already gave shelter to another tamily, 
in the centre ofa marshy district, out of sight and 
hearing of neighbors, with six little children depend- 
ent upon her motherly offices. To make the situa- 
tion more bitter, the other family had known her in 
the old country, where she was a petted heiress, and 
they were, as now, poor and illiterate. On the night 
of Nov. 4 last, after an unusually severe attack of 
home-sickness, Mra. Peterson arose from her bed and 
went out of the house. Vigorous search was made, 
in which the husband is said to have passively par- 
ticipated, but no trace of the missing woman’s 
whereabouts could be discovered, and it was finally 
decided that she had thrown herself into the river 
and her body had been swept down the stream, or 
that she had perished in the swamps or forests of 
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LOUISA COLLINS; COMMITTED SUICIDE BY 
BHOOTING HERSELF WITH A DOUBLE- 
BARRELED SHOT-GUN. 


northern Indiana. It now appears that in the dark, 
after lcaving the house, she passed through a bayou 
not ovcr thirty or forty rods from the house, The 
water was waist deep, and the temperaturo of air and 
water was freezing. Chilled with the bath, and with 
nothing around her person but her night-clothes and 
a shawl, she sank down beside a treo and perished. 
Last Friday her brother-in-law went upon the land 
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A CHICAGO LAWYER DISCOVERS HIS 
FOR 


more guests were waiting to be summoned to the 











dining-room. The bride ‘fainted, and gave vent to 
her feelings in hysterical sobs. She finally appeal- 
ed to the officer to permit her husband to remain 
until after supper, if not until morning. The con- 
stable refused to yield, saying that his orders were 
imperative. He marched off with his prisoner, who 
to-night sleeps ip a cell in the jail here, instead of on 
the downy couch of matrimony. The wedding party 
broke up in confusion. The bride will probably ar. 
rive here to-morrow, and arrange to remain in town 
until her husband’s case is disposed of. 
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Self- Slain. 


(With Mlustration and Portrait.] 

The people living in the neighborhood of Gilmore 
Point, six miles from the city of Louisville, Ky., on 
the L.C. and L. Road, were thrown into a state of 
excitement by Miss Louisa Collins, a young girl, aged 
eighteen, committing suicide. At 10 o’clock she was 
at the station, after the mail,and after returning 
home went out in a field and picked two baskets of 
potatoes. She went into the house and talked with 
her mother, then picked up ashot-gun in a bed- 
room, closed the doors behind her, and went up" 
stairs. She took off her apron, gloves, bonnet, and 
corsets, which she left in the hall, went to a room, 
placed the muzzle of the gun against her breast at 
the intersection of the cartilage of the seventh rib, 
and fired with the toe of her right foot. The entire 
load of shot was lodged in the spinal column. The 
cause of the suicide is said to be on account of being 
jilted. by her old sweetheart, Walter Clemmons, a 
workman in the Nashville Railroad shop. The girl 
has always borne a good reputation, and was to have 
been married to Clemmons, but the engagement was 
broken off. A letter she received seems to have 
preye? on her mind. 
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FRED ERB, JR., THE BOY RIFLEMAN—DEFEATED CAPTAIN BOGARDUS IN A 
PIGEON SHOOTING MATCH AT ST. JOSEPH, MO.—Szz Pacs 12. 


to cut hoop-poles and found her. The body, ip an | rested in Wilson county, in this state, to night, for 


advanced state of decomposition, was in a sitting 
posture, her hands folded across her lap and the 
shawl thrown over her head. A coffin was procured, 
and without an official inquiry the remains were de- 
posited in the Nichols cemetery. It is said now that 
there was a wound upon the side of the head, and 
talk is beginning to be heard that all is not as it 
should be. The husband may possibly be calied 
upon to explain away some mysterious circumstan- 
ces connected with this sad case. 


A Constable’s Cruelty. 
Tarboro, N. C., March 22.—Asbury Thorn was ar- 











burglary, a capital offense, afew moments after he 
was married. The accused has been a fugitive from 
justice for several months, and among his wander- . 
ings it teems that he met a young girl in Wilson 
county whose affections he succeeded in winning, 


and to-night, after a few weeks courtship, culmi- A FARMER away down in Maine married a love of a 
nated in the union of the two fond hearts. Just as | school girlw o didn’t know the first thing about 
the minister pronounced the twain one, a constable housekeeping or farming. When he took her home 
appeared onthe scene and slapped Thorn on the | she neglectea the household duties ana went ranging 
shoulder, with the exclamation: ‘Old fellow, you are | about the farm “ botanizing ’ and studying geology. 
wanted worse at Tarboro than you are here, and you | ; The neighbors’ wives did not like her, but before they 
will have to buckle to your new wife and tollow me.” | knew it she had discovered on her husband’s land 8 
The wedding supper was spread, and a hundred or| mine worth $40,000. 


GLORGE SHIPPY, A THIKF, WHO CLAIMS TO 
HAVE STOLEN FVER\THING FROM A PIN 
TO A CANAL- BOAT. 
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PARTICULAR AND, AS 


HE SUPPOSED, EXCLUSIVE SWEETNESS, BESTOWING HER AFFECTIONS ON A 
WARD POLITICIAN OF THE SAME CITY, AND AFTER VIEWING THE SITUATION AND GETTING HIS BLOOD 
HIS INQUISITIVENESS.—Szx Pace 18. 
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A Courageous Child. 
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[Subrect of Illustration. ; 

Ex-officer Philip Cleary, resid- 
ing at No. 67 President street, 
Brooklyn, hanged himself to the 
pedpost on the 24th inst during a 
fitof delirium tremens. A short 
time since charges were made 
against him for intoxication and 
neglect of duty, and as he found 
he was likely to be dismissed from 
the force if he stood his trial, he 
was allowed by the Commis- 
sioners to resign. His daughter 
Catharine, aged nine years, and 
Lizzie Wallace, a little girl who 
was with ker, discovered him 
shortly after he had suspended 
himself. They ran, got a butcher’s 
knife and cut him down before 
life was extinct. They were the 
only ones in the apartments at 
the time, and their prompt action 
saved his life. After they cut him 
down they ran out and called in 
some of the neighbors, and the 
unfortunate man was resusci- 
tated. He hasbeen very despond- 
ent since he lost his position, and 
has been drinking to excess. 


Vint} 
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Flapping in the Breeze. 





(Subject of Illustration. , 

During the Ligh wind last week 
a young man undertook to lower 
away the large American flag at- 
tached to the flagstaff on the city 
building in Albany. When he 
had hold of the lower end of the flag the wind gave it 
a sudden jerk, carrying the young man off the build- 
ing. He held on to the flag, however, until it return- 
ed to the place of beginning, when he dropped upon 
the roof, the best frightened young man seen in that 
city this season. For one hour his hair stuck out 
like shoe pegs. 








AN EXCITING DINNER. 





Two Loving Lovers Fall Out at the Table 
and Slam the Orockery About. Each 
Other’s Heads Regardless of Expense. 





(Subject of [llustration. } 

«‘The course of true love ne’er runs smooth,” it is 
said, and if this be true there is a case of very true 
love in Jackson, Mich., or at least it has run very 
rough, and according to the old saw, it must have 
been a very true love affair. But though it boomed 





HIS LIFE BY HANGING HIMSELF 
CUT DOWN BY HIS LITTLE DAU 


AN EX-POLICEMAN, CRAZED FROM TOO 












Mio 
Wie 


an i dei ig 


ee | 
AL “7 i 


AN EXCITING DINNER—A LOVING COUPLE MANIFE 
THE TABLF, BY FIRING BOWLS OF SOUP AN 
THUS SPOIL A NICE CASE FOR DIVORCE LAWYERS; JACKSON, MICH 


for along time it now seems to have turned to hate, 
and another old saying has been verified, viz: ‘‘ Hell 
hath no fury like a woman scorned.” 


lows: On the 10th of October the railroad disaster 
sent many victims to the hotels here to await the 
healing of their wounds. Among them was a gentle- 
man named Jeffries who had suffered a broken ‘jaw 
and a fractured arm. As he convalesced he made the 
acquaintance of a lady boarding at his hotel (the 
Hurd House), who has long been a resident of this 
city, Mrs. Ellis by name, and “an artist with her 
brush by profession.”” As time progressed the ac- 
quaintance, it is said, ripened into love, and the two 
became engaged, with 
A ROSEATE FUTURE BEFORE THEM. 

Some three weeks since a rupture occurred, and the 
breach has steadily widened, culminating on Monday 
in a violent scene at the dining table, in the presence 
of the boarders and the hotel’s guests. There are 
many rumors as to the casus belli, the friends of the 






































MUCH WHISKY-DRINKING, ATTEMPTS 
WHICH HE Is 
V. 


TO A BEDPOST. FROM 
GHTER; BROOKLYN, N. 


The details of this little episode are about as fol-. 














CUPS OF TEA AT EACH OTHER'S 


artist maintaining that ever since the rupture oc- 
curred Mr. Jeffries has persisted in annoying the ar- 
tist by making terrible grimaces at her,as she would 
take her accustomed seat opposite him. Others say 
that she herself began this system of making ugly 
faces at her vis-a-vis, and that he had only lately 
adopted the same tactics, and that on Monday as she 
entered her place he got the start in making un- 
pleasant faces at her. This so enraged her that she 
DASHED HER BOWL OF HOT SOUP 

into his face and sent a cup of hot tea after it, follow- 
ing up the attack with the empty cup. Mr. Jeffries 
was nearly paralyzed by the onslaught, but managed 
to seize a goblet and fire it at the infuriated woman, 
and then seized a table knife to defend himself. But 
the indignant woman rushed—to her room and just 
had agood cry. The same day she changea her 
boarding house, and now lives’ at the Commercial. 
With this distance between the belligerents, peace 
will be maintained. But how ruthlessly is love’s 
bright dream dispelled ! 





THEIR LOVE FOR EACH OTHER WHILE AT 
HEAD, AND 


After Seventeen Years. 





The town of New Hampton, 
New York, has just been the ecene 
of acuriousreunion. Overseven- 
teen years ago J. Connell and 
Ellen, his wife, left Ireland ard 
came to New Hampton where 
they had relatives living. They 
were employed by a gentleman 
named Ryerson. After working 
about three weeks Connell ran 
away and left his wife, who sub- 
sequently took up her home with 
the family of Reuben C. Meade, 
where she has resided ever since, 
trying to find out where her hue- 
band was. Once she went to Ire- 
land for siz months, to look for 
him, never losing hope but that 
he would come back to her. In 
Ireland she was informed that he 
was dead. She returned to Amer- 
ica almost heart-broken. A day 
or two ago there camea knock at 
her door, and an elegantly-attired, 
rather elderly gentleman, entered 
and clasped Mrs. Connell in his 
arms. At first she was amazed, 
but her fears were turned to joy 
when she ascertained that the 
stranger was her long-lost hus- 
band. Explanations followed, 
and it appears that from New 
Hampton Connell went direct to 
Colorado, where, failing to make 
a living, he pawned_ his valuables 
and went toNevada. He engaged 
in mining, and his accumulated 
savings amount to over $40,000. 
He intends purchasing a fine property near Matamoras 
and spending the remainder of his life in his newly- 
found wife’s company. 
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Hard-Hitter Holton. 


Vincennes, Ind., March 28.—A scene occurred in 
the office of a Jefferson township (Pike county) justice 
ofthe peace a few days ago, which only needed a 
little red fire to turn it intoa first-class tableau. Wm. 
Holton, son of a citizen of that township, was being 
tried on an affidavit charging him with having, a 
short time since, committed an outrage on the person 
of his sister. Sufficient testimony was adduced to 
warrant the magistrate in binding him over for his 
appearance at the next term of the Pike county cir- 
cuit court, and accordingly his bail was fixed at $500, 
On this announcement being made, Holton knocked — 
down the constable having him in charge and made 
his escape. : . 
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NOT VERY GREEN. 


A :Young Lady, After Being Driven 
from her Home, Climbs a Ladder 
and Regains Possession, 


AND HOLDS THE FORT. 


Moral Suasion Played out when a 
Six-Shooter is Brought to 
Bear. 


AN UNRULY MOBS QUIETS. 





{Subject of Illustration. } 


The neighborhood surrounding the brewery of Mr. 
David Jbnes in the suburbs of New Rochelle has been 
in an uproar for a number of days on account of the 
eccentric action of the brewery employes, who took 
it upon themselves in the absence of Mr. J>nes to 
conduct his business according to their own peculiar 
ideas, and thus eject from a cottage on the brewery 
premises Miss Fannie S.Green. The attempt brought 
about a riot which at one time promised to end seri- 
ously. The young lady who seems to be the innocent 
cause of all this commotion sustains close Lusiness 
relations with Mr. Jones, who is a millionaire. She 
has an interest in the brewery and has been auditor 
of the concern for three years, all bills receiving her 
approval before being paid by the cashier. Miss 
Green is a young lady of remarkable intelligence, 
shrewdness and energy, as the sequel will show. She 
is well connected and iz a graduate of Rutgers Female 
Coll ge. Three years ago she selected Mr. Jones as 
her financial agent, and he has invested satisfactorily 
a large amount of money for her. At this time she 
was installed in an elegant cottage on the brewery 
premises and made sole mistress of the same. She 
went there, she says, as the intended wife of Mr. 
Jones. She has lived in this capacity quietly and 
modestly until within two weeks. A change has now 
taken place. She vividly describes what has hap- 
pened as follows: 3 

THE LADY'S STORY. 
Two weeks ayo Mr. Jones bade her adieu and de- 
parted for Europe, to be absent about three months. 
He gave, during his absence, power of attorney to his 
brother John, the understanding being that Miss 
Green should remain on the premises until October, 
and then Mr. David Jones and herself weze to be mar- 
ried and come to this city to spend the winter. Last 
week, Miss Green says, Mr. John Jones called upon 
her and said he should like to have the cottage during 
the summer for his own family, and asked her if she 
could not conveniently vacate. She told him that 
she had intended remaining there herself, but if it 
would accommodate him she would vacate at her 
earliest convenience. This was entirely satisfactory 
to Mr. Jones, and Miss Green engaged Herman Kne- 
witz, of Williamsbridge, to remove her plants, of 
which she had about three wagon loads. On Wednes- 
day afternoon young Knewitz and an assistant ar. 
rived, backed their wagon up to the door and began 
removing the plants. A sister of Knewitz who was 
visiting Miss Green wae invited by Miss Green to use 
her horse and pheton fora trip to Jerome, and she 
started. Soon after this Oscar Rvualtner, the brewery 
collector, accused Miss Green of stealing the plante, 
notwithstanding that they were her own, and forbade 
the arman taking anything out of the house. He 
then attempted to forcibly enter the premises and 
was refused admittance. Soon afterward, when tho 
cook opened the kitchen door to perform an errand, 
Roaltner rushed in and assaulted Miss Green, cutting 
her wrist and otherwise bruising her. The two car- 
men ran to her reacue, gave the collector a severo 
beating, and threw him out of doors. Roaltner im- 
mediately went to the brewery employes, who armed 
themselves with guns, knives, revolvers and clube, 
and 
SURROUNDED THE HOUSE. 

They demanded the immediate surrender of the ear- 
men, but the plucky little woman bolted gnd barri- 
caded the doors and defied the brewery mob. Unable 
to gain admission through threats, they assaulted 
the house with clubs and blocks of wood, smashing 
the windows and battering the doors, but Miss Green 
held the fort, revolver in hand, and dared one of 
them to cross her threshold. Defeated in their effort 
to get the two young men who were barricaded in 
the house, the brewery ruffians upset Knewitz’s 
wagon and smashed it. Then they took Miss Green’s 
horse from under the shed and pounded him with 
clubs about the head and neck, leaving him ina 
frightful condition. They thought it was Knewitz’s 
horse. During the riot Miss Green ran to her bed- 
room window up stairs and shouted for help. An 
officer had been sent tor and on his arrival took some 
of the offenders to court, Miss Green accompanying 
them. Immediately after her departure George Falk- 
stadt, leader of ‘the brewery mob, walked into the 
Mitchen, followed by Officer Edward Kelly, and took 
possession in the name of Roaltner. Thus matters 
stood until Miss Green’s return. When she arrived 
she found the doors bolted and barred against her. 
She demanded admittance of Kelly, and was an- 
swered witha grin. She asked Hennigar to open the 
door, but Kelly said if he did there would have to be 
a prolonged trial of strength between them first. 
Miss Green then tried all the windows and outer 
doors, but every meaus of ingress was fastened. She 
then remembered that there was a long ladder in the 





garden, and it was only the work of a moment for 
her to drag this up to the house, place it under the 
eaves on the unguarded side and mount up to the 
roof. From the roof of the main building she leaped 
to the roof of the conservatory and hurried to the 
“indow, from which she had screamed for help the 
day before, and which she remembered she had left 
unfastened. She raised the sash hurriedly and 
jumped into the room just as she heard footeteps on 
tbe roof behind her. She sat down in a rocking 
chair apparently calm, and at that instant Kelly, 
who had heard her on the roof, appeared at the win- 
dow and attempted to enter. “Stop!” said she, 
“Who are you? Don’t you step afoot into this 
roomt’’ Kelly said, “‘ Oh, you are here, are you; but 
you won’t get any further.” He darted back, and as 
he did so Miss Green slammed the outside blinds 
closed, rushed into the next room, from whence 
Kelly had got to the roof, threw the uplifted sash 
down and bolted it, just as Kelly ducked his head to 
enter. To his utter surprise the officer found him- 
self a prisoner on the roof of the house. She had 
won the battle for possession, and will probably re- 
main as long as she chooses. 
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ARABELLA P. FEATHERSTONE VS. 
J-GRIAH ALLIBONE. 








Two Poetical Hearts that Beat as One so 
far as Doggerel is Concerned, but not 
as One on the Marriage Question. 





Miss Arabella Parthenia Featherstone is a young 
lady living on a farm near Macungie, Pa. She is 
about thirty years of age, of comely appearance, and 
can write worse poetry than Walt Whitman or Private 
Dalzell. Last summer she met J. Uriah Allibone, 
who is also a jingler of the Queen’s English. Mr. 
Allibone had come from Brooklyn, N. Y., to spend a 
few weeks near the home of Miss Featherstone. They 
met, and their poetical natures jibed so finely that in 
a short time they were engaged. Allibone returned 
to Brooklyn, where, amid the scenes and society of 
that moral city, he soon forgot his vows and his 
poetess. They were to have been married on the 23d 
of November last, and when she found that he had 
proven recreant, she instituted suit for breach of 
promise, the complaint being dished up in the follow- 
ing manner: 

The City Court of Brovklyn.—Arabella Parthenia 

Featherstone against J. Uriah Allibone. 


The plaintiff, in seeking redress for her woes, 
Yomes into court and respectfully shows: 


I. 
That she now resides, ah! more is the pity ! 
In Ten Eyck street, all alone, in this city. 
The defendant, too, is residing here; 
But not alone, as will later appear. 


Il. 
That in 1879 

The plaintiff, said Parthenia, 

Resided with her relatives, 

- In the State of Pennsylvania. 

A single woman she had lived 
Since birth, just thirty years, 

With heart untouched by Cupid’s dait, 
And cheeks unwet by tears, 

Until the said Uriah came— 
Twas first of last July— 

To fish for trout and perch and bream. 
With tickle, hook and fly 

He wandered up and down the stream 
That babbled o’er the stones; 

Saw me one day, bowed low and said, 
‘*My name is Allibone.”’ 

From thence he never fished again; 
At least—well, hardly ever, 

Unless he had me by his side, 
His darling Arabella. 

He told me the old, old tale— 
How new it was to ine; 

_ Declared I was his own true love, 

Himself from wedlock free. 

Oh, oh! the happy days we spent 
A wandering by the stream. 

But now, alas! they are no more, 
And all seems but a dream. 


III. 
One day—July the twenty-tirst— 
With wandering steps and slow, 
He came and asked me, ** Be my bride. 
And share my joy and woe !”’ 
And I with trembling lips announced 
My life was his for aye, 
And fixed November twenty-third 
To be the wedding day; 
And all my hopes were soaring high 
As dark November moans 
Proclaimed the day was drawing nigh 
When I'd be Allibone’s. 
IV. 
I’ve learned too late that men betray; 
No soothing art can cure 
The soul-felt wound that Cupid left 
Where once my heart was pure. 
Confiding in his promises, 
I waited patiently 
Until November came around, 
And he should call for me; 
But ere November came around, 
The defendant, me forgetting, 
Wooed and won a city maid, 
And had a city wedding. 
And now, forsaken and forlorn, 
The victim of love's ravages, 
Mocked at home and jeered abroad, 
I ask the court for damages; 
Also for the costs of suit, 
By way of satisfaction, 
The plaintif? asks the court to give 
To carry on the action. 
Vv. 
Ten thousand dollars is the sum— 
Though it would not requite me, 
’Twill teach Uriah any way 
How much it costs to slight me. 
SEMLER & Tewns, Attorneys for Plaintiff. 
City of Brooklyn, County of Kings, ss.: 
Arabella Parthema Featherstone, 
The plaintiff, being duly sworn, 
Says, I have read the facts above, 
The same are trueofmy kno edge born, 


Save the detendant’s vows of love, 
‘And as to those I do declare 
I did believe him—that I swear. 
ARABELLA PARTHENIA FEATHERSTONE. 
Sworn to before me this 26th day of March, 1880. 
Avaustus M. Priceg, Notary Public. 
To which the poet Altibone, not to be outdone in 
rhyme, made the following reply: 
Arabella P. Featherstone, plaintiff, against J. Uriah Alli- 
bone, defendant. City Court of Brooklyn. 
Unto the complaint the defendant replies, 
And every allegation denies. 
And second—defendant doth further reply 
That he was at the time (viz.: first of July, 
When he met the said plaintiff) already engaged 
To marry a widow both wealthy and aged. 
Thatsuch wedding aforesaid was thoroughly knuwn, 
And often discussed by Miss Belle Featherstone; 
And that with said plaintiff his own relation 
Was the love calleg ‘* Platonic ” and known as flirtation, 
And further that both the said plaintiff and he 
Did for fun and not marriage together agree, 
AndAthet pe no promise of marriage has broken 
AS never such subject was dreamed of or spoken. 
A further answer, and his third; 
That the said plaintiff gave her word 
Upon November twenty-third 
To marry James R. Vedder, 
And that upon the fifth of March, 
Corner of Seventh street and Arch, 
Said Vedder J. did wed her. 
Judgment that said complaint should be 
Dismissed, defendant asks, and asks to boot, 
That plaintiff be compelled to pay 
To him the legal costs of suit. 
WVILIAM E. 8. FALEs, 
Defendant’s Attorney. 
Kings County—Allibone, J. U. 
First being sworn in manner due, 
Says the complaint above is true. 
J. UR1AH ALLIBONE. 
Sworn before me, March 27, 1880. 
ERNEsT LascHE, Notary Public. 
The case will probably be tried before Judge McCue 
in the Supreme Court some time during the present 
mont). 
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‘I DID IT, AND NOW I SUFFER.” 

Barton Bounced Skyward for the Mur- 
der of His Employer—The Last Speech 
of the Deceased. 





William Barton, the murderer of James Chatter- 
buck, was hanged at St. Charles, Mo., on the 26th 
inst. He would bave been seventeen years old had 
he lived to the 9th of next June. The crime for 
which he suffered the extreme penalty of an outraged 
law was committed last September. The victim, 
James Chatterbuck, a peaceable and industrious 
white citizen, had reproved Barton for his habitual 
laziness and urged him to goto work. This so en- 
raged Barten that he assailed and murdered Chatter. 
buck in cold blood. There was no palliation for the 
offense. The deed was so revolting in its every as- 
pect that the law was permitted to take its course 
without any efforts being made to save the youthful 
criminal from the most shameful of deaths. 

Every effort was made, however, to impress upon 
the depraved boy’s mind an appreciation of the 
enormity of his crime, and the labors of his spiritual 
advisers were to such a degree successful that last 
week Barton made a profession of faith and received 
the consolation of the Catholic Church. Still, he did 
not seem to fully realize the awful doom that awafted 
him, and he met his fate with an almost stolid indiff- 
erence. Three thousand people gathered to witness 
the execution—a qotly rabble of men, women and 
boys. Barton slept peacefully during the night, and 
had to be awakened to partake of his breakfast. It 
had been determined upon to 

HANG HIM AT AN EARLY HOUR, 

and it was scarcely half-past seven o’clock when he 
was led out of his cell to the scaffold which had been 
erected near the jail. Barton stepped on a small 
box which had been placed on the drop and coolly 
surveyed the crowd, while the Sheriff with blanched 
face and trembling voice read the death warrant. 
He stuck his hands nonchalantly into his pockets 
and shifted his weight from one leg to the other with 
all the coolness and self-possession imaginable. Af- 
ter the reading of the death warrant, the rope was 
thrown loosely around the doomed wretch’s neck 
and he was asked if he had anything to say. 

BARTON’S SPEECH ON THE GALLOWS. 
*‘Lha’n’t got mueh to say. I did it and now I suffer. 
IThope you will all pardon me and I forgive anyone 
that may have injured me. Good-bye, all, and may 
God have mercy on me!”’ 

‘Barton then shook hands with everybody on the 
scaffold and the deputies came forward to bind his 
legs. 

«Put your feet closer together, please,’’ said the 
Sher iff. : 

“Certainly,’’ replied the boy. 

And that was the last word he uttered. Another 
instant and the drop had fallen and his guilty soul 
was plunged into eternity. 

It was just ten minutes of eight o’clock when the 
body dangled at the rope’send. The culprit’s neck 
was broken by the fall, and in twenty minutes the 
body was cut down, placed in a cheap coffin and car- 
ried away. The crowd quickly dispersed. Every 
detail of the execution had moved off smoothly. 
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Count Mitkiewicz. 

BatrmorE, Md., March 27.—The char.zes recently 
made against the Russian Count Mitkiewicz, of fraud 
in a certain coal transaction, have been thoroughly 
investigated by the grand jury, resulting in the com- 
plete vindication of the Count. - From the first, Balti- 
more journals and Baltimore people took no stock in 
the charges, which would never have been brought, 
had the Count submitted to the blackmail which it 
was attempted to lay on him. The civil suits growing 
out of the same have been withdrawn by the plain- 
tiffs who have paid all costs, thus emphatically show- 
ing there was no cause for complaint against the 








Count. 


A GAY GALOOT. 


The Sad Story of Sensual Sin, in Which 
Mr. Wilson, of South Carolina, is the 
Hero—A Man Who is a Little Too 
Numerously Married. 





GAINESVILLE, Ga., March 25.—In December last a 
well dressed man appeared in our sister city of Dah- 
lonega, stated that he was a carpenter and wanted 
work. Inashort time he discovered an old army 
comrade named Moore, and with him made his home, 
doing such odd jobs as came in his way. Near by Mr. 
Moore resided a family named Rice, and employed as 
a domestic in that family was Miss Adelia Howard, a 
comely lass of some sixteen or eighteen summers. In 
the course of time the Carolinian, whose name was 
Wilson, became acquainted with her. About this time 
she received a small legacy from her dead father’s 
estate, and this coming to the ears of Wilson, he made 
hot love to her, and pressed his suit with such vigor 
that it was soon announced that 

THEY WERE TO BE MARRIED. 
Fortunately;however, for the girl, the gentlemen 
into whose hands her money had come, had invested 
it, but this fact was not known to her. Wilson 
pressed her to get the money, and, as she failed in 
her repeated efforts to do this, the marriage was post- 
poned from time to time, waiting for the time when 
she should get it: 

This state of affairs coming to the ears of Moore, 
the man in whose house Wilson was making his 
home, and he being a friend of the girl, and fearful 
for her reputation, determined to take summary steps 
to stop the talk which had naturally gotten out about 
it. He therefore got Wilson and the girl together, 
and taking down a double-barrelled shot-gun, he told 
Wilson that if he did not marry her then and there, 
he would kill him. Wilson knew his man and knew 
he would do it, and he promised that if he would let 
him off until the next morning he would marry her. 
This Moore agreed to, and Wilson left and went to a 
hotel. 

On Sunday morning Wilson sent the girl a note, 
and in obedience to it she dressed and came down 
town and boarded the Gainesville hack. A short dis- 
tance from town Wilson got on the hack. He asked 
the girl if she had the money, and she told him she 
did not, and that she could not get it, whereupon 

HE ABUSED HER ROUNDLY, 
and ordered her to get out and go back. This she 
refused to do and they came on to thiscity. At the 
Richmond House Wilson registered them as man and 
wife, and they occupied the same room on Saturday 
night. He left her and went off ostensibly to get a 
clergyman on Sunday, but instead of doing this he 
skipped the town. On finding this out considerable 
sympathy for the young lady was aroused in the 
community, and Messrs. James Gaston aud W. T. B. 
Wilson went after the gay Lothario, and arrested 
him some six or seven miles up the railroad, brought 
him back to town,and lodged him in jail on the 
charge of seduction. Mr. Gaston took the young 
lady to the Johnson House where he and his family 
are boarding, and told her he would pay her expen- 
ses until the matter was settled. The Superior 
Court meeting on Monday, the Solicitor General 
brought the matter before the grand jury and they 
promptly brought in a bill against the 
GAY. AND FESTIVE WILSON. 

On Tuesday a young lawyer appeared upon the scene 
in the capacity of counsel for Wilson, and, to relieve 
him from the trial for seduction, he arranged for him 
to marry the girl. Mr. Gaston had gone to Atlanta, 
and, his wife being absent from the house on Tues- 
day afternoon, the young lawyer got the girl to go to 
the jail, and a justice of the peace made them man 
and wife, he inside and she catside, and joining their 
hands through the bars. 

But the end was not yet. The wires had been busy, 
and the solicitor was in possession of the information 
that Wilson had a living wife in Greenville,S.C. A 
man was dispatched there, and he returned yesterday 
afternoon with all the necessary proofs. 

Mr. Wilson is in a bad way. Instead of ruining 4 
young girl and running away with her money, he 
finds himself with every prospect of serving the state 
for a long term for the offense of seduction and 
bigamy. Verily, tte way of the transgressor is hard. 
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A **Boarding-School’ Scandal. _ 





Younestown, Pa., March 29.—There was quite 4 
little breeze in Minnie Palmer’s “‘ Boarding School’ 
combination while they were here Saturday last. 
The sprightly Minnie always rooms with her mother. 
For some time William J. Scanlan, a member of th¢ 
‘Boarding School’? combination, has been payin: 
Miss Palmer many little delicate attentions, and th: 
rumor was current among the other members of the 
company that they were engaged, and would be ma: 
ried at the close of the season. For some unknow? 
and yet unexplained reason, the lady’s mother cou- 
ceived a violent dislike for Scanlan, which she w? 
‘not slow to exhibit quite frequently. Saturd:: 
morning Miss Palmer started f-om her room to brea 
fast, and was met just outside of the door by MM: 
Scanlan, who was awaiting to escort her down stair 
Her mother discovered what she believed to be t! 
fulfilment of a preconcerted arrangement, 4!- 
ordered the lady back to herroom. As Miss Palm 
believed that the orders were unjust and the restra!' 
unwarranted, she refused to comply with the mat 
nal wishes, whereupon her mother ordered her be 
gage taken to the depot, and purchasing a ticket ‘ 
New York, left on the early train for that city. It 
claimed by those in a position to know, that ¢ 
mother of the actress kept her locked up virtually «- 
the time while here. Miss Palmer with her comp®! 
and William J. Scanlan left for Erie Saturday mot 
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A TAL-HO0M ROMANCE, 


In which Figuse Several Clandestine 
Meetings, Gushing Cerrespond- 
ence, and a Knifing Affray. 


AND ALL OVER A GIRL 


Who Tried to Carry on a Courting 
Match on the Quiet. 


PLOTS AND COUNTERPLOTS THAT FAILED 


PHILADELPHIA, March 27.—Yesterday afternoon, in 
a sitting-room back of the bar-room of the saloon 
kept by T. Du Bois, a well-known Frenchman; at 721 
Sansom street, an athletic young man, Oscar Du 
Bois, son of the other gentleman, reclined with 
bloodless face, on which a frightful knife-gash from 
the angle of the right lip across the cheek was partly 
concealed by sticking plaster. Seated near him was 
his mother, and close by a young girl, Louise Du 
Bois, a pretty blonde, leaned forward, gazing intent- 
ly towards her wounded brother. The injury had 
been inflicted upon the young man an hour previ- 
ously during a slight altercation in the bar-room by a 
man calling himself ‘‘ Doctor’ Gleason, who is in the 
liquor business and related toa well-known brewer. 
The elder Du Bois and a gentlema' friend moved ner- 
vously around the bar-room, and these, with the lit- 
tle group in the back apartment, constituted the 
figures in what proved to be a domestic drama when 
questions came to be propounded concerning the 
motive for the stabbing, and in which the auburn- 
haired daughter occupied a central part. 

LED ASTRAY. . 

The Du Bois family formerly resided on Sansom 
street, below Seventh. The daughter, who is in her 
teens, is alleged to have carried on an intrigue with- 
out the cognizance of her parents with James G. 
Reed, the junior partner in the firm of James Reed & 
Sons, liquor dealers, of New York. Their acquaint- 
ance is believed to have begun months ago and to 
have arisen from Reed’s bnsiness visits to the 
Du Bois saloon. Reed could speak French and 
having the charm of travel and glib conversation he 
soon gained the girl’s affections. The first knowl- 
edge that Reed and the maiden had established an 
intimacy, for nothing of it was ever betrayed by her 
conduct, came about by accident. A young man 
named Frederick Agnew, a book-keeper for a Sansom 
street book-publishing house, and a woman residing 
on Seventh street, near Locust, are credited with 
having been the mediums for carrying on the epis- 
tolatory communication between Reed and Miss Du 
Bois. The fact, according to the statement of Mr. 
Du Bois, was betrayed in a strange way. Abouta 
month ago a letter came to 721 Sansom street direct- 
ed to Louise Du Bois, which had been sent to the 
Seventh street house, but not delivered there because 
the female intermediary had died. This letter was 
handed to Oscar Du Bois by the carrier, in the pres- 
ence of the Gleason mentioned above. Oscar thought 
it was singular that letters for his sister should be 
directed to Seventh street, but yet unsuspiciously 
handed it to his father. Mr. Du Bois 

PENETRATED A SECRET AT ONCE, 

He opened the letter and found that it was from 
Reed and contained such terms of endearment and 
general directions to observe caution in communicat- 
ing with him in future and references to former notes 
as convinced the father that there had been secret 
correspondence in progress for some time previously. 
A few days after this Frederick Agnew, who boarded 
at Du Bois’, asked Willie Du Bois, twelve years old, 
to tell his employers he was sick. One of the firm 
handed Willie a letter for Agnew. When he got home 
it was found that this letter was addressed to Louise 
Du Bois, in care of Agnew. This was also opened by 
Mr. Du Bois and found to be similar in tenor to the 
one he had received previously and containing the 
customary injunctions of secrecy, protestations of 
devotion, etc. Mr. Du Bois went up to Agnew’s room 
. and taxed him with assisting in the love affair and 
the deception the girl had practiced towards her 
parents. Agnew wrote a note, confessing his own 
duplicity and saying he had done his duty in eurren- 
dering to the proper parties the letters, etc., which 
had passed. Mr. Du Bois sought his daughter, but 
she was silent and would confess nothing about the 
jutimacy with Reed. There was living in the Du 
Bois house at the time a colored woman, named 
Jonnie Dean, who became the daughter’s sole confi- 
dant. Two weeks or so ago Agnew is said to have come 
Cown stairs with his traveling bag and coat, and 
~hen questioned, told Oscar he was going to New 
‘rk. Although he was indebted to Mr. Du Bois, he 
-4® allowed to depart with his trappings. It is con- 
tured by Mr. Du Bois that Agnew saw Reed in 
‘ w York and effected arrangements for what fol- 
‘wed. On the next day Agnew returned and asked 
Mr. Du Bois if he would forgive him for what he had 
“ne if he would make his bill good. Mr. Du Bois re- 

‘used to allow him to enter the place. 

FLIGHT OF THE GIRL. 
ir days subsequently Louise and the colored girl, 
in, departed clandestinely, taking no baggage. It 
“apposed that Agnew had provided for this before- 
ud by packing things into the valise he had. 
.cn Mr. Du Bois discovered the elopement he made 
“very effort that money and energy could eflect to 


#° traces of the fugitives. 
t 


Telegrams were sent over 
» New York through the regular line and police 





channels, and the District Attorney and Chief of 
Police were notified. On Saturday last Oscar Du 
Bois, who was in Chief of Police Givin’s office, was 
informed that a young man had been making in- 
quiries about Louise, but this young man left before 
Oscar had finished his conversation with the Chief. 
On Moaday last a man who said he was counsel for 
James Reed, Jr., visited Mr. Du Bois’ place and began 
a conversation about the alleged abduetion. During 
this interview, Oscar, who became enraged about the 
effect the case had had upon his mother, said in the 
presence of Gleasun that he would kill the man who 
had injured his sister is he should get hands on him. 
Gleason went out. 

On Thursday night last a dispatch was received 
through the American District Telegraph from Louise 
stipulating that she would return home if she was 
forgiven and nothing was said further about her 
escapade, but conditionally that a personal should be 
inserted in a morning paper before 7 o’clock in the 
evening saying that her error would be overlooked. 
Mr. Du Bois, after consulting counsel, decided not to 
publish tlre personal, as he 

FEARED SOME TRICK 

by somebody who was prompting the girl. Yester 

day morning, about 8 o’clock, a man whose name 
would not be given, but whois known to bea ward 
politician, visited Mr. Du Bois and informed him, in 
the presence of his son Oscar and Drayton Lewis, a 
reporter, that Louise could be found at a private 
house on Laurel street, near New Market; that she 
had been to New York to see Reed, and that the color- 
ed girl had absconded with the proceeds of Louise’s 
diamond ear-rings, which she had been sent to pawn; 
also that unless her parents responded to her telegram 
about coming home before last night she would re- 
tura to New York.and live in a place where her father 
and mother would never see her. Oscar Du Bois and 
Mr. Lewis went up to the Laurel street house, and 
found Louise as stated. She was reluctant about re. 
turning home, and at first kept her lips tightly sealed 
concerning her movements while away from home. 
She said she would not for her life disclose anything 
against Reed. Finally she did admit that after she 


went to Laurel street Reed visited her on Tuesday 


night and produced a legal document, which he in- 
duced her to sign, the purport being that he (Reed) 
had never promised to marry her and that she absolv- 
ed him from responsibility for anything. Gleason, 
she declares, was also present, and signed a paper as- 
serting that Reed’s life had been threatened by her 
brother Oscar. 

Yesterday afternoon about 2 o’clock Gleason visited 
Du Bois’ bar-room, where Mr. Du Bois and the two 
sons were. Oscar called him to account, charging 
him with perfidy in having made the statement 
against him to Reed. Young Du Bois is said to have 
shook his clenched fist at Gleason. The next thing 
the father and son saw was Gleason drawing a large 
pocket-knife and making the gash in Oscar’s face, 
which disabled him. Gleason dropped his knife and 
fled quickly. Young Du Bois lost a large quantity of 
blood from his wound. The police authorities were 
at once given a description of the assailant, which 
was sent around town. Meanwhile the danghter re- 
mains at her father’s house. 


A VERY PARTICULAR MAN. 








Objecting to the Title of Father and Get- 
: ting a Divorce Rather Than Accept it. 





Jobn D. Crossette, formerly of Chico, Cal., was re- 
duced to a state ot bachelorhood in one of the Chico 
courts a few days ago, by a decree, granted by J udge 
Tuley, annulling Crossette’s marriage with one Ruida 
Graham. 

It appeared from the testimony that Ruida and 
John first cast sheeps’ eyes at each other in the 
neighborhood of Chico, in 1878. To all appearances 
Ruida was a chaste, modest, young lady, and she 
crept into John’s affections and fixed herself there so 
firmly that in May, 1879, they together strung them- 
selves on the nuptial clothes-line for better or for 
worse. As it turned out, John thinks it was decid- 
ly for worse, and lots of it. Their first connubial in- 
terview was had on the evening of the wedding day, 
when Ruida tearfully informed him that she ex- 
pected, in the course of four or five moons, to en- 
large the family circle by an addition who could not 
climb upon John’s knee and, with due regard for the 
truth, call him “ papa!’’ 

Mr. Crossette’s action was immediate and vigorous. 
He spoke no word of grief, but with a sad smile slid 
out of the nuptial couch and sloped. In the course 
of time he came to Chicago and began proceedings 
for a dissolution of the tie which, in his case, failed 
to bind anything. Under the statute he was cut off 
from a proceeding for divorce, because he was the 
party guilty of desertion, and desertion was about 
the only ground upon which he could hope for a 
divorce. Consequently he was compelled to bring 
an action to annul the marriage for fraud on the 
part of the fair but frail Ruida. 

The case was tried before Chancellor Tuley with 
the result stated above. 





George Shippy. 


[With Portrait. ] 

One of the strangest mixtures of human nature 
ever bundhed together is George Shippy, now con- 
fined in Castle Coyne Jail, Pennsylvania. His lite has 
been one series of adventures, thrilling and myster- 
ious, and he has evidently enjoyed the restless life 
which he has followed, notwithstanding that it has 
already cost him many years of freedom. Steal- 
ing has been his forte and hobby. He claims 
to have at one time stolen a canal boat, and 


now has descended to the last round of the ladder 


by becoming a horse-thief. Prisons have no horror 
for him; the hope of liberty at some time when he 
will be able to steal again buoys him up, and makes 
confinement easy. He should have turned bis talents 
to politics, but, alas! like all men with a special 
genius, he has prostituted them to ends which make 
him a scapegoat and a criminal. 





A STRANGE PAIR. 


Who Leave Their Homes Without Rea- 


son, and go to Housekeeping Against 
the Law. 





The case of August Hines and Mrs. Mattie Eagan, 
charged with adultery, is now furnishing the people 
of Kansas City with plenty of gossip. On complaint 
of Mrs. Hines they were brought before Justice Ran- 
son, and held in $3,000 bonds to answer the charge. 

The affidavit and complaint sworn to by Mrs. Bern- 
hardine Hines reads *‘ that on March ist her erring 
husband commenced to live with Mrs. Eagan, who 
became known as Dora Hines, the couple living at 
1010 East Ninth street and continuing to live in open 
and notorious adultery until March 25th against the 
peace and dignity of the state.’”” Mrs. Hines gave the 
officers information which led to the arrest of Hines 
and Mrs. Eagan Thursday night in the residence on 
the northwest corner of Oak and Thirteenth streets, 
from whence they were taken to the county jail and 
afterwards to Justice Ranson’s residence where they 
signed bonds for appearance with Henry Weibold as 
security. ' 
Mrs. Eagan, the co-respondent in this exciting case, 
is a pretty, stylish and well formed woman of per- 
haps twenty-two years of age, and is the wife of a re- 
spected citizen. She belongs to one of the best fami- 
lies in the vicinity of De Witt, Mo., at which place she 
‘was married to Mr. Eagan, who was a well to do drug- 
gist. The couple lived happily and had two children, 
both of whom are now dead. They removed to Kan: 
sas City some time ago, and lived together happily 
until about one month since, when Mr. Eagan was 
called away trom the city. He left his wife well 
situated, and in the course of a few days received a 
letter full of loving words, and indicating that the 
matrimonial sky was still unmarred by asingle cloud. 
Closely following this model letter, however, 
came is 

A STRANGE EPISTLE, 

which conveyed to the astonished husband the in- 
formation that his wife had gone to live with her 
otherꝰ husband at Atchison, where she was “‘O, 80 
happy.” The stricken man hastened his return, 
hoping that it was a cruel joke, but he found it, alas, 
too true so far as the desertion was concerned. She 
remained in the city as Hines’ companion, her hus- 
band not suspecting her presence, until an article in 
the local press attracted his attention. He foliowed 
up the clue and soon satisfied himself that the woman 
was his lost, erring wife, although as far as known he 
did not have the opportunity of meeting her. In 
all probability he found her last night, and if so, the 
pain of such a meeting can readily be imagined and 
needs no touch of fancy te portray it in all its awful 
light. 

Mrs, Bernhardine Hines, the injured wife, operates 
a boarding-house at 806 McGee street, and is esteemed 
by all for her good qualities. She was very busy, and 


| rather reticent about the moral defalcation of her 


liege lord until, by artistic questioning, she consented 
to make a statement of bare facts. She said that on 
February 28 her husband left, ostensibly on a trip to 
Chicago, and returned March 2, if he returned at all, 
on which point she is not fully satisfied. From that 
time on Hines did not pass 
A SINGLE NIGHT 

in the house, nor visit her at all, except to eat dinner 
about March 8, after which she did not see him ai all 
until after the arrest. Yesterday he called in the 
morning and made overtures for reconciliation which 
were firmly rejected. He made another visit in the 
evening, but was refused admittance, and went away 
sore at heart and pondering on the consequences of 
sin. He refused to talk tu a reporter, saying that he 
knew nothing about the matter. It is expected that 
the trial will bring out some racy particulars, the an- 
nouncement of which will be sufficient to crowd the 


court-room with bald heads and lovers of salacious 
recitals. 





— 
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FIGHTING FOR A GIRL. 





A Couple of Spooney Youths Decide their 
Claim to a Girl’s Affections by a 
Thumping Match in the Ring. 





A pugilistic encounter occurred a few nights ago in 
Dubuque, Iowa, on Minera! strect, near Clark, be- 
tween two young men named Anthony Kringle and 
Lincoln Weber. Some time ago the boys became 
deeperately infatuated with a girl who lives in that 
vicinity, and naturally enough it led to considerable 
trouble. When Lincoln was anxious to see the girl, 
Anthony had her out for a walk, and vice versa. The 
girl, good dear thing, loved them both, and did not 
know how to arrange matters to make them run 
smooth. She could not tell Abraham—Lincoln, we 
mean—to see her one week, and Mark—Anthony, we 
mean—the other, for both would then think she was 
playing them false. But at last an idea struck her, 
and she decided to carry it gut and avoid further 
trouble. It was for the rivals to fight it out, the best 


man taking the pot, which consisted of her precious. 


self. The preliminaries were arranged last Sunday 
night, and agreed to by all parties concerned. The 
fight was to be a fair stand-up fight, according to the 
new rules of 
THE ENGLISH PRIZE RING. 

Such in brief are the circumstances that led to the 
mill, one of the best and sharpest fought battles 
that has occurred in the State for some time. Ever 
since the fight had been announced considerable in- 
terest was manifested, and the pugilists were the ob- 
served of all on Mineral street. The general belief 
previous to the fight was that Lincoln would come 
out victorious, but it seems his trainers did not feed 
him with the right kind of grub. Finally the event- 
ful day dawned, and at 6:4) o’clock, just as the whip- 
poor-will was singing his last sung, the combatants 


appeared, attired in citizen’s clothes. Their geconds 
accompanied them, and after considerable lally-gag- 
ging, fhe referee, with the seconds, took positions. 
Weber had choice of positions and turned his back to 
the moon. As the town clock boomed forth, the 
time-keeper shouted time, and the rivals shied their 
castors in the ring. It was very evident from the 
breathless silence that pervaded the atmosphere as 
the men advanced to the scratch that it was a sensa- 
tional affair of a very serious character. 
THE FIRST ROUND 

was full of interesting points. Weber’s position was 
a high game-cock style, and it was evident that he 
meant to avoid all fancy fighting and to go in to lick 
the stuffin’ out of old Kris Kringle. Kringle entered 
with a big borrowed chew of tobacco in his mouth, 
and it was feared that he would squirt juice in his 
adversary’s eye, and in that way defeat him. After 
promising not todo so the battle began. Both got in 
a few blows, Weber receiving one on the lip, which 
called for first blood. It was awarded to Kringle. 

Round 3. Weber endeavored to strike Kringle be- 
low the belt, but got a blow which sent him over the 
curbstone. He was taken to his corner and rubbed 
down with a brickbat and allowed to smell of a beer 
bung. 

Round 3. Kringle this time was peunded, but the 
blows did not seem to affect him, as they lit on his 
cheek. 

Round 4. Weber was badly used up, and his sec- 
ond only brought him forward after considerable 
trouble. He got two knockdowns in this round. 

After fighting three more rounds the battle ended, 
Kringle having succeeded in giving seven knockdowns 
to one received. The fight will again take place seme 
time next week, when Weber hopes to retrieve his 
lost honor by slugging, and placing his rival in such 
a condition that he never again will try to run the 
gal. 


LOVE IN A BASKET! 








The Tricks Resorted to by College Stu- 
dents who Pine for the Refining Influ- 
ences of Female Society. 





3 (Subject of Illustration.) 

Lewiston, Me., March 31.—The general run of the 
Bates College students consists of meek andjgentle 
youths, most of them hailing from the rural districts, 
who either scorn to do a naughty act or haven't life 
enough in them to, Rut once in a whgle two or three 
of them will get on the rampage, and make night 
hideous jn the vicinity of the College buildings, shift 
about front gates, tear down fences and indulge in 
other such little exercises for their amusement. 

Bates Col.ege is away out in the backwoods, where 
petticoats are seldom seen, consequently the follow- 
ing little incident will not seem strange to the young 
Taen who are so well surrounded by womankind. 

ell, to jump right into the middle of the plot, two 
of the bravest members of the great educational 
institution in question, went out upon what the 
knowing call 

‘ \ 5 oo THE MASH,” 
-1ast Sunday evening, and in the course of their stroll: 
ing through the numerous thoroughfares of the city, 
participated in the luxury of the pick-up. The 
young females which they hooked on ‘to, were of the 
species known as a little bit fast, and during the 
evening’s promenade they entered into a plot with 
them, to the effect that the two fems. should make 
the men of learning a xisit at their rooms, on a certain 
evening following. An eveming or two ago was the 
date to be filled, sv at an hour when the majority of 
the occupants of the Bates’ bed department were 
solemnly snoring, the two rather rapid females ap- 
proached the boarding department. The students 
who were pining for female society were on the look- 
out, and as the r. r. f’s. approached, prepared to 
meet them. The doors of the building were locked, 
and there was no available means of entrance. But 
the Bates youths were “ fiy,’’ and knew how to work 
their racket. They produced a large clothes basket, 
with a rope attached, which they lowered from the 
window of their room to the ground below. The 
girls were requested 'to get into the basket, one after 
the other, and 

BE DRAWN UP. 

to their rowm. At first the girls refused to be elevated 
in this novel manner, being afraid to risk their necks, 
but after much persuasion one, bolder than the other, 
and probably thinking of the fine time tobe had 
above, consented. She jumped into the basket, which 
was quickly pulled towards Heaven, or rather the 
nightly abode of the students. Man proposes and 
God disposes, and the way of the transgressor is bard. 
The rope ppoved to be urequal to the emergency, as 
the occupant of the basket was no frail creature, and 
it broke in twain, and the naughty young lady took a 
tumble. No damage was done, and the two females 
lost no time in seeking their quarters in the vicinity 
of Lisbon street. The Bateses retired in disgust, but 
were up early in the morning to clear away the debris 
of the night’s work. - 


Mrs. Spencer, of Burleigh, Canada, gave birth to 
triplets, and lost no time in asking for the $25 that 
Queen Victoria had been accustomed to give in simi- 
lar cases. She has received from the Under Secretary 
of State of Canada the reply that the Queen has 
ceased this bounty except in Great Britain itself. 
The following official explanation is givea: ‘The 
Queen’s rule is to give a small donation to poor peo- 
ple of good character on occasion of triplet births 
where the children survive, the money being given 
to assist the paronts in providing food and clothing 
shortly after the birth of the children. The money, 
when given, is by no means a reward, but simply as 
an act of charity.” 





* ind 


A Vermont church choir met at the house of a Mr. 
Hunt one evéning lately for practice, and early in 
the evening Mr. Hunt went to his room. Four shots 
from a revolver were heard soon after, and it was 








found that Mr. Hunt was attempting suicide. 
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A GENTS OF ENVILLE, 0., ENJOY THEMSELVES AT SOCIAL AFFAIRS ‘AFTER THE DIFFERENT SOCIETY ~ GAMES 
— THAVE. BECOME PRTALE AND” eTG OF, STEUBENVILLE, THE FEMALE FORM IN MALE ATTIRE, AND THE MALE VICE VERSA.—See Pace 10. 
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DISAPPOINTED IN LOVE AND WEARIED WITH SORROW, MISS LOUISA A FLOCK OF BELLIGERENT TURKEY GOBBLERS TAKE POSSESSION OF ONE 
COLLINS SHUFFLES OFF THIS MORTAL COIL WITH THE AID OF HER OF THE PUBLIC STREETS OF BUFFALO, AND DISPUTE THE RIGHT OF 
TITTLE GUN: NEAR LOUISVILLE, KY.—SxE Paar 4. ‘ LADY PROMENADERS TO OCCUPY THE SIDEWALK. Srr Pine 12 











A SPORTING GENTLEMAN AND HIS LADY FRIEND WHILE CHASING A FOX MEET WITH AN OBSTRUCTION IN THE SHAPE OF A FARMER AND UBIS 


oS — Fp FORCED TO SEE THEIR GAME CAPTURED BY A STRANGER WHO HAS NO REGARD FOR SIGNS OR PROTESTS; NEAR NEWABE, 
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A MIDDLETOWN,, N. Y:, FACTORY GIRL GETS HER LONG TRESSES EN- THE STUDENTS OF BATES COLLEGE, LEWISTON, ME., ATTEMPT TO 
APARTMENTS, BUT THE 


TANGLED IN A RUNNING SEWING MACHINE, AND RECEIVES A HAIR- UP SOME FEMALE SOCIETY TO 
PULLING THAT NEARLY PROVES FATAL.—Szsg Pace 8. aes ING OF THE ROPE SPOILS THEIR PLANS.—S:z Paos 7. 





MISS FANNIE GREEN, OF NEW ROCHELLE. WESTCHESTER COUNTY, N. Y., RESENTS THE SEIZURE OF HER HOME BY A MOBYDURING HER ABSENCE 
a CLIMBING UP A LADDER AND REGAINING POSSESSION, AND HOLDS THE HOMESTEAD BY FORCE OF PLUCK AND A TRUSTY REVOLVER.— 
EE PaaE 6. 
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DESERTION AND WRATH. 


A Young Wife Leaves Her Husband 
a Short Time After Marriage, 
and Settles in the West with 
Her Paramour. 


COMES HOME ON A VISIT. 


And is Shot by the Deserted Hus- 
band for Her Audacity, and 
Follows Suit 


WITH A BULLET IN HIS BRAIN. 





On Tuesday, the 23d ult., the citizens of Lawrence. 
ville, a borough of 500 inhabitants, lying on the State 
line in Tioga county, Pa., were startled by a tragedy 
as shocking as it was terrible. This was followed the 
next day by another. These tragedies cost three 
lives and sent three souls to judgment. Some time 
in 1874 Sidney Green, a young man abcut 20 years of 
age became enamored of Sarah, a daughter of a prom- 
inent lumberman and local politician named Henry 
Colgrove, who in turn consented to become his wife. 
As is often the case, their course of true love did not 
glide -along with as much smoothness as was desira- 
ble, the father of the girl interposing objections to 
their union, which, however; was consummated 
before the close of the year mentioned, with the 
friendly aid of a man who afterwards came between 
them. Whether outsido influences were brought to 
bear upon the young wife does not positively appear, 
but soon afterward she separated from her husband, 
charging him with cruelty, and with her cousin, 
Emory Colgrove, eloped to the West, where, in an ob- 
scure hamlet, the guilty pair have since lived until 
recently, two children having been born of their 
illicit connection. About three years ago she came 
home and spent several weeks visiting friends, and 
during that time met her husband—“ Sid.” Green— 
several times. But he never offered her violence, and 
gave her no reason to apprehend the occurrence of 
the sanguinary tragedy which cost noth their lives. 
She returned West, and has been there until about 
two weeks ago, when she returned, it is stated, for 
another visit to her father’s home in Lawrence town- 
ship,a short distance from Lawrenceville. In the 
meantime Green, her husband, had become greatly 
addicted to the use of alcoholic stimulants, was idle 
a good deal and often in the village drunk. How far 
his domestic troubles contributed to his moral decay 
cannot be estimated, but certain it is, that before 
their beginning he was known as a peaceable, indus- 
trious and frugal young man, who, at the time of his 
marriage with the woman of his choice, had saved a 
considerable sum of his earnings. Since his wife’s 
return he intimated to her a desire for an interview, 
which was appointed for the afternoon of Tuesday, 
March 23d, at the house of a neighbor of Mr. Col- 
grove’s. During most of the afternoon Green was in 
Lawrenceville and indulged freely in drinking, and 
when he started for the place appointed, about 5 p. M., 
it is said that he was quite drunk. Mr.and Mrs. 
Green were together for about an hour alone, when 
they entered the kitchen of the house in which the in- 
terview took place, and he asked if she was ready to 
go with him. She replied that she wished to find her 
rubbers, when he drew a revolver and shot her twice. 
There was an aged man, who was nearly blind, in the 
kitchen at the time, who tried to hold Green, but 
failed in the attempt. ‘“Sid’’ then followed the 
woman out doors and fired three more shots, from the 
result of which she died almost instantly. Placing 
the revolver to his head he then blew out his own 
brains. That this deed of blood had been conceived 
several days before, probably soon after the return of 
the wife from the West, is apparent from the foNow- 
ing letters left by the murderer and suicide : 

March 16, 1880.—Friends, I wish to leave a little 
line before I leave the world. Ihave but little to 
say. All I have to say is this: _ I love her so well that 
I take her life. Trouble and love is all there is of it. 
This world is allatrouble with me. If her mother 
would treat me with respect I would feel different. I 
never laid anything in her way in my life. I could 
tell you a good deal more, but it’s no use. The most 
of you know my life. I bid my friends adieu. Written 
by Sidney Green. 

March 18.—I Irave a little more I would say. When 
my mother broke up keeping house it put me in hor- 
ror; my feelings were dreadful, and I do not want to 
live. I did allI could to get her to stay. 
everybody, and it is my wish that they would forgive 
me. Good-bye to all. 

March 20, 1880.—There was Mr. N. Grinnell; I would 
a shot him down if he had been near by, because I 
think he was at the head of breaking my house up. 
At this stage of the hour I am ruined. 

SIDNEY GREEN. 

Mr. N. Grinnell, mentioned above, is a well-known 

lumber manufacturer and farmer, living near Col- 
grove’s. He is a man honored and respected by the 
community, and it is probable that if he gave any 
advice which influenced Mrs. Green (Sidney’s mother) 
to break up house-keeping, it was with no malice 
toward Sidney or other members of the family. Green 
was buried trom the house of a relative, E. M. Harris, 
in Lawrenceville; on the 26th ult.; but the friends of 
the woman delayed her burial until the afternoon of 
Sunday, the 28th ult., in anticipation of the arrival of 
Emory Colgrove from the West. 


I forgive | 


While temporarily insane and excited over the 
Green tragedy, Curtis Phippin, aged 40, of Lawrence- 
ville, Pa., shot himself dead on Monday last. His 
body was found in a barn, with a revolver alongside 
of it. 

Several years ago Curtis Phippin, an unmarried 
carpenter living in Lawrenceville, after being for 
some time out of health, manifested symptoms of 
brain-trouble, which culminated, in 1873, in an 
attempt at suicide by cutting his throat, which was 
well-nigh successful, but from which he ultimately 
recovered. Since that time he has always been easily 
excited upon reading or hearing of murders and 
suicides, and his friends have carefully kept all dead- 
ly weapons out of his reach. Upon the suicide of 
Edward Crane in that place, in 1878, in the manner 
which he had himself attempted, he evinced great 
mental excitement, which, however, disappeared in 
time. The efforts of his friends to keep the know- 
ledge of such occurrences from him have in some 
cases been rendered abortive by the comments, in his 
presence, of some talkative person who entered the 
house; and on the evening succeeding the Green 
tragedy he heard of it, and, as he had done on similar 
occasions previously, betrayed considerable excite- 
ment. At about four o’clock the following morning 
he arose, and in answer to an interrogatory from his 
mother, stated that he had not slept any during the 
night. About 114. m. he was discovered lying dead 
in the barn at the rear of the house, haviag shot him- 
self with a revolver which had been the property of a 
deceased brother, and which his family supposed was 
concealed from, him. From the appearance of the 
body, it was evident that he had been dead an hour. 
The only previous tragedy in the village was the 
suicide of Edward Crane, while temporarily insane, 
as is supposed, early in the summer of 1878. 
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A WIFE’S CONSPIRACY. 








Hiring Her Brotheér-in-Law for One Hun- 
dred Dollars to Kill Her Husband— 
Mistaking a Man For a Hog. 

On Monday last, Caspar Hitzeman, a German, who 
had lived on a farm about fourteen miles from Rush 
ville, Ill.,and within a couple of miles of Camden, 
was aroused from bed soon after retiring, by the noise 
of cattle in his yard. Arising, he drove them out 
through the gap by which they had entered, some 
one having purposely let down the fence. When re- 
turning to the house Hitzeman saw what he supposed 
to be a hog approaching him. The figure proved to 
be that of a man, however. When within a few paces 
the assassin rose to his feet and shot Hitzeman in the 
groin. The screams of the wounded man, coupled 
with those of his wife, who had rushed to the door 
on hearing the shot, frightened the murderer off, and 
he beat a hasty retreat. His object had, however, 
been accomplished, as his victim died at 6 o’clock the 
following afternoon. Prior to his demise the farmer 
made a sworn statement that Eldred Morrell, the hus- 
band of his wife’s sister, and with whom he was not 
on friendly terms, fired the fatal shot. Two days 
afterwards Morrell was arrested at Macomb, McDon- 
ough county. He was examined before a magistrate 
in Camden, confeesed the crime and was locked up. 
One part of his confession, which is not credited, is 
to the effect that Mrs. Hitzeman hired him to kill her 
husband, paying him $100 and the gun with which 
the deed wasdone. He also said that while awaiting 
his opportunity she furnished him with a couple of 
quilts and food. We indicated a certain spot in the 
woods where the bed-clothing could be found. They 
were discovered aa described. Morrell also said he 
intended to kill Hitzeman on two former occasions, 
but his heart failed him in each instance. Mrs. Hitze- 
man was arrested on Thursday, and is now in the 
county jail. She denies the assassin’s accusations in 
toto, accounts for the presence of the quilts at the 
spot alluded to, but knows nothing of the dishes. Mor- 
rell is a man of questionable reputation, aged about 
thirty-four. 
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A Difference of Opinion. 





[Subiect of Illustration. } 

A laughable incident occurred near Newark, N. J., 
during the past week in connection with a private 
fox chase, gotten up by a wealthy gentleman for the 
pleasure of a dashing young New York lady who was 
a guest at his home. She had distinguished herself 
on several occasions as an equestrienne, and wished 
to further gratify her love for horseback riding by a 
helter-skelter dash over the country after a fox. Ac 

cordingly, one fine morning Reynard was let loose, 
and away the couple went, the lady keeping well in 
the rear, and clearing the fences in the way with as 
much ease and grace as hercompanion. They had 
succeeded in getting the fox to close quarters, and 
were dashing along through a lane leading to a field 
over which the fox was making his escape. In an 
adjoining field wes another horseman who, fired with 
the sight of the dogs following the fox joined in the 
chase before the gentleman and lady could arrive at 
the end of the lane. When they did come up to the 
bars which shut them off from the field, they were 
astonished at being given the command to “halt” 
by a fierce-looking man, gun in hand, and leading a 
dog who seemed from appearances well able to 
second his master’s objections against trespass upon 
his property. They were forced to accede to his 
command, and chagrined beyond expression at being 


.| compelled to sit and see their victory snatched from 


them by the stranger,who turned upon his horse as he 
went galloping across the field, and jeeced at their 
discomfiiure. It was rather an inglorious ending 
to what promised a victory, and they turned back 
wishing their enemy of the farm alleorts of wicked 
ends. 





ind 
Bertha Berger, a New York abortionist, convicted 
of causing the death of Cora Sammis, and sentenced 
to twelve years imprisonment. was granted a new 
trial, and on Monday pleaded guilty and was sen- 
, tenced to tive years. 





THE GAZETTE MUSEUM. 


A Collection of Curious Facts, Fancies 
and Figures, Specially Prepared for 
Inquisitive Readers. 





Wititiam Smoak, of Orangeberg county, S. C., has 
10 living children, 104 grandchildren, 391 great-grand- 
children, and 70 great-great-grandchildren, making 
in all 275 living descendants, besides 116 dead. He 
boasts that there is not a drunkard among them. 


Mrs. DANIEL SHIPE, a comely woman of twenty- 


‘nine years of age, attempted suicide at Columbus O., 


on Sunday, by climbing up on the penitentiary wall, 
tying a cord round her neck and letting herself drop, 
The rope was too short, however, and the would-be 
corpse’s head rested on the top of the wall, and her 
body dangled below. In this position she nearly 
choked to death before being rescued. 


Tre wost monstrous story of miserliness comes 
from the Russian rrovince of Podolia, where, in the 
town of Dunois, an elderly man was found ina garret. 
He had perished of cold and slow starvaticn with 
half a million of roublesin gold in the room, hidden 
under a heap of rubbish, which also concealed a 
greater sumin securities. For many years he had 
not been known to have a fire in his miserable lodg- 
ings or a candle at night. 


A “HAUNTED” house at Syracuse exhibits some rather 
unusual manifestations. Nearly every night music 
is heard resembling the playing of two persons on an 
organ. The bedclothesare suddenly snatched off the 
bed by some agency unseen. Balls of fire frequently 
fidat about the room. Members of the family hear 
their names mysteriously called, and two or three 
times human forms appeared, which, when approach- 
ed,vaniehed like Ariel into thin air. 


A CRIMINAL was recently executed in Paris, and five 
minutes after the execution his head was handed to 
Dr. Decaisue, in orderto test whether, as had been 
alleged, there was any vitality in it. The report of 
the experiment in ‘the Bulletin de l’ Academie de Medi- 
cine states: ** We have ascertained, as far as ishuman- 
ly possible, that the head of the criminal in question 
had no semblance whatever of the sense of feeling; 
that the eyes had lost the power of vision, and, in 
fact. that the head was perfectly dead to all intents 
and purposes.”” The tests made were the application 
of irritants, noises in the ear and lights before the 
eyes. / 
RoBERT Drxon walked coolly out of his parents’ 
house in Zanesville, O., ostensibly to go hunting in 
the woods, but really to seek his fortune. That was 
forty years ago, and he was then 15 years old. His 
father, who was well off, spent a great deal of time and 
money in searching for him, but in vain, though he 
found traces of his wandering in the west. Old Mr, 
Dixon hanged himself in 1865, bequeathing his prop- 
erty to his wife in trust for the missing son. Still 
Robert remained away, and the other relatives began 
to think they would get the estate, which had grown 
to be worth $100,000, on the death of Mrs. Dixon, but 
he has at last returned, and will give no account of 
himeelf. . 


Nor long since an aged citizen oi Morgantown, Va., 
possessed of aspirit of devilty and curiosity, went 
out near hig house and cut a large white pine tree, 
and just as it fell he screamed a few times at the top 
of his voice, which alarmed his family and neighbors, 
who in ten minutes’ time had assembled at the tree. 
In the meantime he concealed himself near by and 
watched the proceedings, and after the tree had been 
trimmed up for the purpose of finding the dead body, 
the old fellow walked up and remarked that he had 
found out by the operation that his wife, family, and 
neighbors cared something for him, and that he had 
made a half-day’s work by getting the tree trimmed 
up besides. He then thanked the neighbors for their 
attendance with their painkiller and camphor. 


Durine religious services in the jail at Carson, Nev., 
and after the clergyman had addressed the prisoners 
on the text, ‘‘ Honesty is the best policy,’ a thief, 
named Jones, asked if he could make a few remarks. 
Permission being given, he said: ‘The expression 
that honesty is the best policy was first thrown out 
on a thieving world by Ben. Franklin, an oid hum- 
bug. I don’t agree with Ben. Franklin that honesty 
should be a policy dodge. If a man’s honest, he’s 
honest anyhow, and if he just simply keeps correct 
from policy he’s a bad egg at heart, and only waiting 
to get the confidence of the community and rob them 
out of thousands. A man who is honest from policy 
would steal if he had the nerve and the chance. We 
fellows in here had too much nerve, and we’re too 
candid to conceal our real character.” 


THE residents of Marshall township, Ohio, are con- 
siderably excited over the somewhat remarkable dis- 
covery of a cave containing human bones, together 
with large quantities of the bonesof animals. The 
cave is on what is known as the Rugg farm, now be- 
longing to Hon. John L. Hughes. After digging some 
distance a party of explorers came to a large stone 
slab on edge, closing the mouth of a cavern about ten 
by twelve feet square and six feet high. On the floor 
lay bones in large numbers, some hundreids, but the 
larger portion bones of different species of animals, 
Some of them were in a good state of preservation, 
and could easily be named and classified, while others 
crumbled to dust on exposure to the air. Bones of 
wild cats, rabbits and dogs were found, while some 
larger species of wild animals, such as panthers, cat- 
amounts, bears, etc. 
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A New Amusement. 





{Subject of Illustration. ] 
It has become fashionable in the city of Steuben- 
ville, O., for parties of young ladies and geutlemen to 
organize themselves into clubs and meet on certain 





nights of the week at their homes and bave a pocd 


time. A few nights since a meeting of one of these 
clubs took place, and, the sports ordinarily in vogue 
becoming stale, some one proposed a novel method 
for passing the time away. The ladies proceeded in 
a body to aroom,and the young men assembled in 
one adjoining, and the process of disrobing began. 
The girls passed their garments in to the young men 
and received suits of coats, vests and breeches in re- 
turn, which they donned, the young men arraying 
themselves in the skirts. Then the whole party once 
more gathered in the parlors down stairs, and the 
fun began, all them endeavoring to act the part 
suited to the clothes they wore. It was a real gen- 
uine frolic, and all parties were delighted. At the 
proper hour another exchange of clothes took place 
and the boys took the girls home. They imagined 
that the whole thing had been conducted with the ut- 
most secrecy, but a little bird whispered it into our 
ear, and as we do not like to peep a good thing all to 
ourselves, we publish it to the readers of the GazETTE 
so they can share in the laugh. 


SENATOR CHRISTIANCY’S BACK 
TALK. 








Denying his Wife’s Charges and Claim- 
ing that She has been Unfaithful to 
Her Marriage Vows—A Racy Mess. 


The news of Mrs. Christiancy’s statement about her 
husband has evidently traveled very rapidly to Peru, 
as the minister is already beginning to inundate 
Washington with statements concerning his wife, 
and how she came to leave Peru without aid from 
him. He says that when his wife came on to him in 
Peru she was under the protection of George Haight 
an American resident in Peru. Haight is a man of 
family. He took a fancy to Mrs. Christiancy, and 
paid her a great deal of attention. The minister 
avers that Haight came very often to the legation, 
and that he was altogether too devoted to his wife. 
He acknowledges that he did havea scene with his 
wife, but it was occasioned by his coming into his 
salon one afternoon suddenly and finding his wife in 
Height’s arms. Another scene that he had with his 
wife was upon the discovery ot a letter written to her 
by.Dr. Victor Christiancy, now in Leavenworth, Kan 
sas, in which the doctor expresséd himself more 
ardently than a stepson should. 

Mrs. Christiancy, in reply to this, says that it is 
true that Mr. Christiancy charged her with being in 
Mr. Haight’s arms, but that it only arose from his 
extreme jealousy. Mr. Haight was sitting talking 
with her in the legation parlor. They were at a round 
table. Mrs. C. reached across her arm fora book, 
excusing herselfas she did so, but at this juneture 
the minister came in, and, as she charges, a memora- 
ble knockdown scene took place. The Dr. Victor let- 
ter she admits, but as it also contains a reference to 
the Chandler bargain and the money paid to Chris- 
tiancy, she does not think that the letter will be 
brought forward very prominently in the case. That 
the doctor professed great admiration for her is true, 
but that she has ever encouraged him is denied. 

She says. chat her relations with Mr. Haight will 
bear the closest scurtiny. She complains that Minis- 
ter Christiancy, when he sent for her to come to 
Peru,did not furnish her any traveling companion, 
not even a maid. A Spaniard was on board the 
steamer, and annoyed her very much by his insolent 
attentions, and Mr. Haight, 4 gentleman vouched for 
by the captain, was the means of protecting her from 
the troublesome Spaniard. Minister Christiancy, at 
the end of the voyage, thanked Mr. Haight for what 


he had done, and cordially invited. him to the lega- 
tion. 








Collin’s Defense. 


In a previous issue the GAZETTE contained an ac. 
count of the doings of a Mr. Collin. He denies the 
statements in toto, and requests that we give the fol- 
lowing clipping from a local paper in his town a 
place in our columns, asa statement of: his side of 
the ease : - 

‘“We were entertaining hopes that matters con- 
cerning the Molalla homicide would be allowed to 
remain quiet until the case came up for trial in 
court, but outside papers publish a sensational story 
now and then for the sole purpose of making the case 
the more hopeless for the unfortunate Collin, and 
pre-eminently among these papers is the Oregonian, 
that lousy, revolting sheet that makes such preten- 
sions to justice and humanity, and which only last 
week affected to censure Portland papers for publish - 
ing sensational matter at inopportune times, but 
then men who have such countenances as those who 
control the Oregonian are not liable to be convicted of 
having any conscience. 

“The San Francisco Chronicle of the 15ta contains 
what purports to be a few of the worst incidents of 
Collin’s life, furnished, we are informed, by a woman 
who is Mike De Young’s concubine, and who has an 
especial interest in having Collin put out of the way. 
Mike De Young cannot so soon have forgotten the 
Kalloch affair, and that his brother Charles escaped 
being an actual murderer, simply because of his ex- 
ecrable marksmanship. The two cases are somewhat 
similar, only that Kalloch did arm himself to the 
teeth and tbreaten to kill De Young. De Young not 
only shot his victim from an ambush, but took ad- 
vantage of a great failing of Kalloch, and baited him 
with a woman. It ill becomes the Chronicle then, t’ 
launch a damaging story on Collin’s head at this 
time. Mr. Collin has sent a letter to the De Youngs 
in which he denies all the serious charges, in toto 
concerning his enlistment when a boy, denying that 
he deserted from Fort Alcatraz, that he ran away 
from the side of his dead mother when U. S. officers 
were after him. He denies that he was an habitu: 
of. Barbary Coast and that he could not support hi+ 
family. He wasin the saloon business with a ma!: 
by the name of Dement, who is now, or has beeD, * 
reporter on the Chronicle, and he makes a specit 
denial of allthe material charges alleged. It seem 





eruel for any paper to publish false reports concert 
ing @ man whose life is at stake, which has a teu— 





dency to do him irreparable injury.” 
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PASSIONS SLAVES 


A Philadelphia Monster Cremates his 
Wife with Kerosene and Dances 
a Jig to the Music of her 
Groans of Agony. 


MANKE PROTESTS AGAINST A RESPITE 


A Promiscuous Husband is Tarred 
and Feathered by a Band of 
Staid Citizens. 


LITTLE GIRLS TURN INCENDIARIES. 


The Oswego Gang of Counterfeiters 
will Employ their Talents Hereafter 
in Behalf of the State. 


A FUED ENDED IN MURDER. | 


Jacob Andreas is Jilted by the Object of 
his Admiration and Suicides. 


LUOY UNFOLDS A MURDEROUS TALE 


WHO DID IT? 

The body of Amos Whitney was found in a ravine 
near Greenville, Ky., on Friday, with his head cut off, 
and near by lay his own axe, with which the act was 
done. His employer, a man named Tuley, and a 
friend named Bough have been arrested on suspicion. 


ALL ABOUT A BAD WOMAN. 

At Louisville, Ky., William Alfred and Frank 
Wheeler, alias Simmons, quarreled over Kate White, 
a bad character, when a fight ensued, during which 
Wheeler’s throat was cut, causing death in a few min. 
utes. The murderer escaped. Wheeler leaves a wife 
and two children. 


POLITICIANS CAGED. 
ELIZABETH, N. J., March 30. — £x-Comptroller 
Thomas B. Leggett and Daniel W. Leeds, ex-Clerk 
and City Treasurer, convicted of conspiracy to de- 
fraud the city, have been sentenced, the former to 
seven years in the State Prison and a fine of $2,250, 
and the latter to four years, and a fine of $900. 


MARRIED AND JAILED. 

L. R. Loomis, an express messenger, whose marri. 
age to an estimable young lady was fixed for Thurs- 
day, vas arrested on Tuesday for the theft of money 
packages, at East Saginaw, Mich, He confessed, but 
expressed a desire to have the wedding take place. 
The knot was tied and Loomis left with officers for 
Detroit. 


SHOT BY A CONVICT GUARD. 
A slooting affray occurred a few days ago, near 
Longview, in Gregg county, twenty-four miles west 
of Marshall, Tex., in which Samuei Sexton, son of 
Hon. F. B. Sexton, of this city, was shot through the 
body by a convict guard, and it is thought mortally 
wounded. Reports conflict as tothe particulars of 
the tragedy. 
SEDUCTIVE DOCTOR. 
Dr. Hunter and Miss Emma Androvette, the 
pretty nineteen-year-old daughter of Corzelius An- 
drovette, a well to-do carpenter of Hugueno’, R. I. 
who eloped together about three weeks ago, have 
‘een heard from. On the day following their de- 
parture from Hoboken they sailed for Bermuda on 
the steamer Bermuda. 


A SOLDIER SHOT. 

New OgxLeans, March 29.—A despatch from Fort 
Davis says:—“Deputy Sheriff Latham shot and killed 
« soldier of the Twenty fifth Infantry last evening 
While trying to arrest him. Latham claims that he 
used the pistol as a club, when it exploded, the ball 
) <ssing through the soldier’s brain. The public dis- 
crodit his statement. Latham has been arrested.” 


A FATAL CHALLENGE. 

'n Mason county, W. Va., sixteen miles south of 
‘silipolis, O., Jesse Arthur and William Kay, who 
re both under the influence of liquor, quarrelled 
‘dance about a young woman. Ray bared, his 
‘st and dared Arthur to shoot. Arthur did shoot, 
reupon Ray shot twice, one ball striking Arthur 
‘he heart and the other in the head. Ray is at 
°, but efforts are, making to capture bim. 

CRABB’S CONVICTION. 

‘he trial of Stephen Crabb for the murder ofa 
‘Lg man named Seel, at a dance in Bainbridge, II., 
it eight months ego, has resulted in a verdict of 
‘laughter. The quarrel grew out of rivalry f'r 


at 


hy 


| that the child was made way with by some unnatural 


-| companied the lady to the house ofa neighbor, several 


A PLUCKY PROFESSOR. 
Six burglars attempted to rob the Deaf and Dumb 
Asylum at Austin, Tex., by climbing in at a window. 
Prof. Williams discovered them and fired. They re- 
treated, and he followed them to an outhouse, where 
they shot at him several times, putting a bullet 
through his coat-tail. They ran, and he after them. 
Reaching the woods another skirmiah ensued, but 
the rascals escaped. Blood was found on their trail. 


DEAD BY THE ROADSIDE. 


The body of a handsome woman, about twenty-five 
years of age, was found on the reservation,a mile 
north of the city limits of Leavenworth, Kan., on the 
29th inst. She had on a black silk dress. Her face, 
which was swollen, was covered with blood, and it 
was only by her light hair that she was identified as 
a white woman. Ne marks on her clothing identified 
her. She seems not to have been long where she lay. 


UNEARTHING A CRIME. 
INDEPENDENCE, Kan., March 29.—William Eaton, 
while plowfiig in his field in the suburbs of this city, 
was horrified to unearth a rough pine box containing 
the body of an infant. The remains were decomposed 
so that there was scarcely anything but the bones 
and a mass of putrid matter left. They were wrapped 
merely in an old shawl. It is more than probable 


mother and buried to hide Ler shame. 


THE CHAMPION. 
We feel it rather a public duty to present the mar- 
rying score now and then of that particular bigamist, 
Clarence E. Davis, now whiling away his time in the 
Chicago jail. His wives are turning up with such 
dizzy rapidity that the tally must be made up often 
and promptly or there is danger that the record will 
get demoralized.’ The most recent reports brought 
the number ot this man’s wives up to twenty-three, 
and even if no other should be heard from it is con 
fidently believed that Davis is entitled to the cham- 
pionship ot fhe world. 

‘LARKEN’S LUCK. 
A special to the Chicage Times from Oconomowoc, 
Wis., reports that Basmus Larken, of Waukesha 
county, was tarred and feathered there a few nights 
since by a mob of masked citizens. Larken had been 
the lover of a Miss Forre, of that county, until she 
married Albert Stielow, of Milwaukee, it is alleged, 
for his money. After her marriage she kept up her 
intimacy with Larken, and finally deserted Stielow 
and went to live with Larken. This aroused the 
wrath of the citizens, whieli culminated in the tar- 
ring and feathering. 


GUNN’S GIRLS. 
Des Mores, Ia., March 27.—In August last A. B. 
Gunn, Manager of the Western Union Telegraph office 
here, left the city suddenly between two days. The 
company sent officials to investigate his books. They 
found matters straight. The cause of his sudden de- 
parture is now coming to the surface. Several young 
women allege that he took literties with them, and 
one has begun an action for seduction, and claims 
damages. She has recently become a mother, and 
charges the paternity of her offspring upon Gunn 
who represented himself as unmarried, and seduced 
her. 


A NOVEL ELOPEMENT. 

READSVILLE, N. C., March 27.—An elopement under 
somewhat novel circumstances occurred iu this 
couuty to-night. A young lady of wealthy parents, 
of this county, it seems has been engaged to two 
young men for some time, one of whom she married 
Thursday night. This evening the rejected lover ac- 


miles from her home, on pretense of attending to a 
business matter with a neighbor, and on the way the 
elopement was agreed upon. Aconveyance was hired, 
and to-night the bride of twenty-four hours and her 
old lover eloped for parts unknown. 


LUCY’S ACCUSATION. 

WASHINGTON, D. C., March 29.—Lucy Horton, who 
attempted to kill the son of Senator Morgan, of Ala- 
bama, on the ground of alleged seduction by him, and 
who was removed from her place in the department 
on the ground that the government cannot employ a 
person under indictment, publishes a card in which 
she states that she ought to be reinstated, inasmuch 
as Mr. Morgan himself is under indictment at Selma, 
Alabama, and yet has a responsible position under 
the government. Moreover, Miss Horton adds Mr. 
Morgan has killed a man—something which she never 
did, however much she may have tried. 


KILLING HIS INSANE WIFE. 

The insane wife of Adam Dagenkalb, a middle-aged 
farmer residing a few miles from Northport, Mich., 
disappeared some time ago. Recently the neighbors 
became suspicious, and on Wednesday instituted a 
search. They began by reopening a well on the 
farm which had been recently filled in, and while so 
occupied Dagenkalb disappeared. After asearch he 
was found dead in his house with his throat cut from 
ear to ear. Whenthe well was finally opened the 
body of the woman was found with her throat also 
cut. No reason for the murder is known unleas it is 
that Dagenkalb became tired of his wife’s infirmity. 


COUNTERFEITERS SENTENCED. 

The Oswego gang of counterfeiters of whose doings 
the GazETTE published a full account, with portraits, 
have entered the state’s service. Sylvanus Reynolds, 
the leader, pleaded guilty and got ten years. All the 
other eight pleaded guilty. David Dannelland Frank 
Gibson yot six years each ; Lafayette and Lucy Inger- 
soll, husband and wife, each four years; Randolph, 
alias Neva, Ingersoll, two yéars; Fred Ingersoll and 
Philetus Smith, each four months. Thomas Jefferson 
Tounley, one of the leaders, is sick in Oswego. Luke 
Haldridge, of Schuyler, Herkimer county, pleaded 
guilty to passing a $20 counterfeit, and was sent to 
the penitentiary for four months. 


A CHAGRINED MURDERER. 





affections of a young lady, in which Crabb was 
Worsted. He was knocked down by his rival, whom 
Le Lad shot before he rose. Seel was running when 
Ut, having fled at the sight of the revolver. 


BuFFALo, March 26.,—Carl Manke, the murderer of 
John Atloff of whom the GazeTre recently published 


which gives him six weeks more of life. This after- 
noon the sheriff informed him of what was thought 
would prove pleasant news to him; but he grew very 
angry, and indulged in startling profanity. ‘‘ What 
in h—11 has the governor got todo with my case?” 
he said. ‘‘ What authority has he got to postpone my 
hanging? If Iam going to be hung, I want it done at 
the time set by the court. I have asked for no post- 
ponement, and I won’t have any.” 


A HOME FOR LIFE. 


Last November two men Henry Kalway and Frank 
Stenhuber were murdered in the town of Wards, 
Todd county Minn. The wife of Kalway had deserted 
him to live with John Mead, and the house of Mead 
had been mysteriously burned. Mead and his brother 
Michael were suspected of the crime. John was arrest 
ed and taken from jail and hung by a mob. Michael 
escaped by being hurried out of the county. His trial 
has been in progress at Long Prairie. The evidence 
is conclusive though circumstantial. The defence 
undertook to provean alibi. The case was given to 
the jury and a verdict of guilty was rendered with 
sentence of imprisonment for life. 


FATAL END TO A FEUD. 


Datxas, Tex., March 27.—Baxter M. Bell was mor- 
tally shot bya man named Hawkins in Duck Creek 
neighborhood to-day. The affair grew out of former 
trouble between Bell and J. L. Chandler, who until 
his death recently, represented Geo. D. Barnard & Co. 
stationers, St. Louis. Bell charged Chandler with 
criminal intimacy with his wife. The feud passed to 
Chandler's son-in-law, Hawkins, who in turn charged 
Bell with slandering his wife. To-day Hawkins and 
Bell’s son rode up to Bell’s gin, where an alterca- 
tion ensued, ending by Hawkins shooting Bell three 
times. Young Bell was a silent spectator of the 
scene. Hawkins and young Bell were arrested 
and jailed. 


WELLINGTON’S WICKEDNESS. 


Homer Wellington, the wealthy young merchant of 
Cambridge, Mass., who was arrested a few days ago 
on suspicion of having poisoned his wife and child, 
by reason of being infatuated with another woman, 
has confessed that he poisoned his wife, but denies 
having poisoned his child. The remains of the child 
have been exhumed, howéver, and the autopsy re- 
veals unmistakable symptons of poisoning by arsen- 
ic, several crystals visible to the naked eye having 
been found. His wife’s condition is not considered 
critical, but her mental suffering has been very great. 
Wellington will be first tried for murder, and if he 
fails of conviction on that he will then be tried for 
wife poisoning and forgery. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


Information has been received that a white man in 
Spartansburg, 8. C., has been sentenced to be hung 
for killing a negro. This is the first time in many 
years that the murder of a negro has been so avenged. 
The prisoner is a white man, about twenty-eight 
years old,and the facts brought out on the trial 
clearly proved that he deliberately shot the deceased 
without the slightest provocation. The defense did 
not introduce any evidence, but the white man pre- 
tends total ignorance of the deed, and further alleges 
that he was so much intoxicated as to be oblivious of 
everything. His jury was composed of white men, 
aud the verdict is regarded here as a good omen, but 
there are many skeptics who do not believe that the 
sentence will be carried out. If executed, it will 
mark the beginning of a new era in the South. 


WHISKY RUINED HIM. 


CuicaGo, March 29.—John McManus, formerly a 
Canadian priest, and fur over a year a wreck and waif 
upon the shoals of metropolitan life, was found dead 
in a cell at Madison street police station at an early 
hour this morning by Officer Lawless. A few months 
since the Catholic clergy took him from the police 
court, where he was arraigned for drunkenness, and 
dressed him neatly, gave him money and started him 
in life once more. McManus was well connected and 
educated, but drunkcnness seemed his great error. 
Saturday he came into the station drunk and was al- 
lowed to depart when sober. Later he appeared again, 
being carried in by six men in a state of dead intoxi- 
cation. At midnight he spoke to the turnkey and 
asked him to go to the bank where he had $200, to 
bail him out. This morning he was found dead. 
The coroner will hold an inquest. 


A MURDER CONFESSED. 

CrncinnaTI, Ohio, March 29.—Three years ago an 
unknown pedler was lost in Lawrence county,Ky., and 
no trace of him was found until yesterday, when a 
burglar named Isaac Sayler, in jail at Louisa, Ky., 
confessed that he murdered him. A despatch says 
that Sayler indicated a sort of cave as the place 
where he hid the corpse, and the skeleton of a man 
was found there, together with the remains of a car- 
pet bag which was identified as that which the ped- 
ler carried when last seen alive. Sayler says that 
two men named Isaacs helped to commit the mur- 
der, but they are not now to be found. The pedler 
had spent two days at the house of Claiborn Sweat- 
man, on Big Blaine Creek, and when last seen was 
going a short distance on foot, intending to return 
the next day. No one ever suspected Sayler, and his 
confession is purely voluntary. 


JILTED AND SUICIDED. 


on the 29th ult. The victim was a young man and 
the suicide was committed a few miles from the house 
of the man Schlicher, who hanged himself last Mon™ 
day evening. The facts are these: This morning: 
when Mr. Nathan Andreas went out to feed his stock, 
he noticed several blankets lyirg in the road near the 
barn and his carriage standing at the side of the barn. 
Upon entering he saw before him his son Jacob, aged 
twenty-five years, on his knees, with a plow-line 
around his neck, and dead. The young man was out 
driving last evening and on his return home stopped 
at the railroad, where he said he had been dismissed 


A shocking suicide came to light at Macungie, Pa.,’ 


night, but did not remove the harness from the 
animal. 


NAUGHTY GIRLS. 

LANCASTER, Mass., March 29.—An effort to fire the 

building occupied as a state industrial school for girls 

at this place was recently frustrated. The principa) 

in the affair is Lottie Daniels, age fifteen, who has 

spent about two months at this institution, being 
transferred to it from the state primary school at 
Monson. Her assistants iu the plot were Mary Mung- 
er of Fall River, who is about fifteen years of age, and 
Etta Gould of Leominster,about twenty-one years old. 
In what is known as school building No. 2 are located 
one matron, one housekeeper and 28 girls, or young 
women. About 7 o’clock in the evening, a fire was 
discovered in the closet of this building under the 
stairway. The blaze was caused by redhot coals 
placed on a board, upon which were piled stockings, 
rags and two new bed ticks. The fire was quickly ex- 
tinguished. The three girls were confronted at once 
by the authorities, and, it is understood, acknowledg- 
ed their guilt. 


SHOCKING WIFE MURDER. 
A special dispatch from Springfield, Ill., gives the 
following particulars of a fearful murder which occur- - 
ed at that city: Patrick Fenton, a laborer ina steel 
mill, lived with his wife and three children in a tene- 
ment house near the mill, his brother-in-law, Andrew 
Cliftord, occupying the other half of the house. About 
6 o’clock this morning Clifford heard a scream from 
Fenton’s apartments. Rushing in he found Mrs. 
Fenton lying on the floor in her night cluthes, bleed- 
ing profusely from wcunds in the head. Fenton 
stood near by with a heavy wooden mallet, hooped 
with iron, in his hand. He admitted that he had 
killed his wife, who was still groaning. Clifford then 
went for an officer to arrest Fenton, and when he 
returned Fenton and the body had disappeared and 
the room had been scrubbed and cleaned. Aiter a 
search, the body was discovered in acellar. A large 
wound, evidently made by the mallet, was found 
over the left ear, andthe top of the skull had been 
crushed in. There were also marks of hob nails on 
the floor, caused by kicks. Fenton was subsequent- 
ly arrested near the Wabash depot. He says bis wife 
met an old lover of hersinSt. Louis recently, named 
John Hussey, and that during a dispute this morning 
she said, “I blinded my first husband, and I wil); 
blind you, and will be with John Hussey yet.’’ Then 
he says he struck her with a mallet, and finding that 
he had nearly killed her, finished the job. His talk is 
wild and incoherent. He married the deceased in 1866, 


KEROSENE CARSON. 
Catharine Carson was murdered in one of the lower 
tenements of Philadelphia Tuesday morning by her 
reputed husband. Hv came in drunk, and ordered 
her out of bed to get him something to eat. He then 
beat her severely with one of his boots. The woman, 
in fear, got out of bed, and, while she was bending 
over a little stove, engaged in stewing oysters, Carson 
was watching each movement. While her back was 
turned, he picked up a small coal-oil lamp from a 
shelf and hurled it at her. The lamp exploded and 
its contents ignited from the burning wick, and 
poured its fiery stream over the inflammable texture 
of the woman’s nighce garments. Some oil found its 
way upon the styve, and the woman, room and fur- 
niture were a mass of flames. While the unfortunate 
creature was shrieking in the agonizing throes of her 
torture, he danced around her in drunken glee. The 
woman had, by extreme parsimony, managed to se- 
cure quite a large sum of money, which she, for 
safety, always carried about her person. She refused, 
time and again, to surrender this to Carson, and even 
while she was on fire he demanded the money. An 
officer, called by her shrieks, found her rolling over 
and over on the floor in a vain attempt to extinguish 
the flames. One of the neighbors snatched up the 
bed clothes, and, wrapping them around the form of 
the woman, smothered the flames, but not until Mrs. 
Carson had rolled into the street. She was taken to 
the Pennsylvania Hospital, where she died at 11 
o’clock to-night. Carson was arrested. 
——— OO 


‘S Laveesa, Dot’s a Gal,” 


He was full of repentance, bad whisky and stale 
beer. His hair had evidently arisen early and stood 
up from his swollen head five inches in height. He 
wore a blue-striped shirt, a new, but soiled suit of 
outer garments and looked as if he was about to have 
a violent attack of cramps, when he was hastened to 
a position before Justice Otterbourg, in the Jefferson 
Market Police Court.’’ 

‘‘Louis Tieman,” cried the Court. 

“ Dot’s me,”’ answered Louis. 

*“ That’s you, ch ?”’ said the Court. ‘ Well, Louis, 
you were drunk and disorderly last night.’ 

*“‘Dot’t drue. I vas drunk,undI don’d got drunk 
some more.”’ 

“You were also very affectionate to every lady you 
met,’’ said the Court. 

“‘Vaell, I can’d hellup dot. I lofe dem ladies, but 
ach! it vas nicht goot for Louis. Laveesa tolt me 
dot.”’ x 

** Who is Louisa ?’’ queried His Honor. 

“ Dot’s a gal.“ Dot’s der leedle voman’s I dink 1 
vas goin’ to make mein frau, but she sboiled dot 
peesnis,”’ said Louis, sadly. 

‘How 80?” asked the Court. 

“She maerrit dot onder vaeller. -Dot’s sboiled me 
poody bad, don’d id ?“ asked Louis. 

** Yes,”’ answered the Court, “but you shouldn’t 
go around drunk trying to kiss every lady you meet 
on the street because she left you. Five dollars this 
time.”’ 

Louis searched his pockets, found them empty, and 
-urned toward the prison, saying: 

“Ach! Laveesa, mein Laveesa, uf you vould only 
got a divorce once.’’ 








0äö —— 
Daniel Buckley, formerly of Binghampton, went te 
California, amassed $11,000, put it in a bank, lost it, 








a portrait, and who was to have been executed in this 
\ city on April 2, was to-day respited by Gov. Cornell, 





by the girl he loved and he would take a long spree 
and the people would soon hear something extraordi- 





nary. The deceased unhitcbed his horse during the 


and then fell into a river and was drowned. His 
remains have brought back to Binghamton, 
N. X. 
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A QUEER PARTNER. 





The Frightful Ruse Which 
a Young German Adopt- 
ed to Get Out of the 
Army. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

In the spring of 1878 George 
Francis Hochstein, twenty-two 
ye of age,a native of Bruns- 
wick, North Germany, landed at 
Castie Garden in company with 
two young friends from his native 
town. They were well provided 
with funds. All three left Ger- 
many to avoid military service. 
All were the sons of people in 
good circumstances. Hochstein 
alone remained in New York, the 
others going immediately to Chi- 
cago. Hochstein, after bidding 
good-bye to his friends, took his 
baggage toa hotelin the Bowery. 
He was immediately an object of 
attention to some of his country- 
men, who are always on the look- 
out for ‘‘greenhorns,” the real 
object being to rope the unsophis- 
ticated stranger into one of those 
dens commonly called “skin 
games.” 

Hochstein visited the Atlantic 
Garden the first night after his 
arrival in America, and was de- 
lighted with the beer, the music, 
the ladies’ orchestva, and finally 
with the unusual liberality of 
two young countrymen, whopaid - 
for his whole entertainment, com- 
pelling him to put his money 
back in his pocket. No wondr 
his heart opened to such good 
fellows. When they proposed to 
show him the American elephant 
he was more delighted than ever: 
dust where his ne friends took 
him, or how it happened that he 














**coppered the-ten.apot,’”” don’t 








matter now. He woke up next 








morning with a bad headache, and 

















only six cents left out of twelve 











handred dollars. Hochstein told 














his troubles to his landlord, but 














the only sympathy he got was 
being called a ‘Dutch fool.” It 
was a rough beginning for a for- 
tune in America. Meeting one of 
his fellow passengers in the street 
Hochstein borrowed s dollar from 
him. This gave him tood for two 
days, during which time he tried — 
hard to get sumething to do. He 
could find nothing. The third 
day, by the advice of another 
countryman, he enlisted as a 
common soldier for five years in 
Uncle Sam’s service. The enlistment was made 
under an assumed name, Hochstein being too much 
ashamed of what had befallen him to let his family 
know anything of it. 

Once enrolled in the army, ho became disgusted 
with his fate, and tried every means to get out of it. 
At last he resolved to try the insanity dodge, and in 
carrying out this idea cut several capers that resulted 
in several long confinement in the guard-house. But 
this seemed to have had no effect upon his determin- 
ation to keep up therole of a lunatic. 

* During the last time in the guard-house,” said 
Hochstein, ‘I got desperate and determined to do 
something different. My insanity was a failure, and 
I had to think of something horrible to do or they 
would only keep me locked up in the guard-house.”’ 
When at liberty again Hochstein waited patiently for 
his opportunity, and when itcome he promptly im- 
proved it. 
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A DUTCHMAN, SICK OF DOING SERVICE FOR UNCLE SAM, 


RETE 


There happehed to be a number of ladies in the 
fort at this time, officers’ wives and others. Toamuse 
the ladies the young officers got up an entertainment 
and dance. This was Hochstein’s opportunity to put 
a climax to his insanity dodge. Just when the com- 
pany was in full enjoyment, and the dancing was 
fairly inspiring, came a horrible interruption. In 
among the dancers strode Private Hochstein, fantas- 
tically rigged out, and carrying on his arm his part- 
ner, a skeleton. ‘ We are a little late,” he said. “I 
had to wait for my partner, but we’ll make up for 
lost time, won’t we, my dear ?’’ addressing the skele- 
ton. 

There was instant commotion. Two or three ladies 
fainted, others screamed with horror and fright. The 
music stopped. Hochstein and his skeleton were 
thrust out, the man himself put in the guard-housc. 
There was no doubt now about his insanity. Some 
of the dancers at that party will not soon forget the 
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ALIVE?—HOW INQUISITIVE LADIES SATISFY THEIR CURIOSITY AS TO 


WHETHER THE TATTOO MARKS ON BARNUM’S GREEK ARE GENUINE, OR 


MERELY PAINT—PINCHING AS A 


METHOD OF 


INVESTIGATION. 


NSION BY BRINGING A SKELETON 
THE FLOOR WITH IT. 
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from ocular observation, only, 
and they annoy him greatly by 


— * pinching his legs asa method of 


satisfying their doubts. This 
greatly enrages the unfortunate 
Greek but being naturally gal- 
lant, he contents himself with 
simply frowning his disapproval; 
with the men it is different. An 
inquisitive male in New Haven, 
Conn., tried this game, and was 
promptly.knocked down for his 
impudence, 


— — 


Fred Erb, Marksman. 














[Wath Fortrait.)] 

Cap*-in Bogardus has for a long 
time been considered the best off- 
W hand shot in the country, if not 

AN | in the world, and there were 

8 plenty willing to wager heavy 
sums that his match did not exist. 
But Mr. Fred Erb, a young man 
not yet eighteen years of age, has 
demonstrated pretty conclusively 
that however good a man may be 
in point of skill, no one is perfect, 
and that the best will, sooner or 
later, meet with somebody better. 
Young Erb has proved himself no 
mean competitor for Captain Bo. 
gardus’ honors in the pigeon 
match at St. Joseph, Mo., where 
he came out the winner. Bogar- 
dus has recognized his skill by 
challenging him toanother match 
which will probably take place at 
anearly day, and lovers of the 
rifle feel sanguine that in case the 
match transpires, Erb will justify 
the opinion that he is the coming 
champion shot of America. 


—— — — e 


Horsewhipped. 


— 


Quincy, M., March 27.—This 
afternoon, during the progrcss of 
some law business in tke office of 
Justice Rearick, an old man 
named Beers, a neighbor of Mrs. 
Lynch Cleveland, the mother of 
the Quincy wife of the much mar- 
ried Davis, who now languishes 
in the Cook county jail, had an 
altercation during which Mr. 
Beers very ixjudiciously made 
some remarks reflecting on the 
past life of Carrie Lynch Cleveland 





——— —— — — — — — 


terrible fright he gave them. Hochstein was speedily 
sent to the asylum at Washivgton as a dangerous 
lunatic. From that institution he soon after re- 
ceived his discharge from theservice. ‘’I had trouble 
with that skeleton,” said Hochstein. ‘I had to rob 
a cemetery to getit. It was not easy to find an old 
grave suitable. Then it took much work to tie it to- 
gether s0 it would play the part at all. But that last 
trick was enough. They sent me to Washington, say 

ing mine was the worst case of insanity they had ever 
seen,” 
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Is It Alive? 





[Subject of Illustration. } 

Barnum’s tattooed Greek is a puzzle to the fair sex 
in every place where he puts himself on cxhibitioz.- 
The various devices printed on his skin are too 
much for feminine curiosity to accept as genuine, 








FEIGNS INSANITY, AND CARRIES OUT 
INTO "A BALL-ROOM, AND WALTZING ACROSS 





Davis. Mrs. Cleveland immedi- 
ately drew a horsewhip and gave 
Elder Becrs a terrible flogging, 
and for a time she made things 
lively in the justice’s office, and 
Beers was well punished for the 

‘ remarks he had made and it will no doubt learn him 
'@lesson. Bystandcrs finally interfered. 


a 


- Objecting to Specie Payment. 
[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Fat River, Mass., March 238.—A few days ago one 
of the cashicrs in a large factory here secured for the 
payment of the wages of the employes a large amount 
of gold co:n instcad of greenbacks. Placing the 
money before him, he began dealing it out to the 

| girls. The first one paid, after taking the coin in her 
' hand, looked at it suspiciously, and then under the 
impression that the cashicr hodiccuced her wages, 
| acd was paying her off with two-cent pieces, threw 
| them at his head, and followed it up with a harangue 
moro expressive than elegant. It took nim some lit- 
| tle time to mollify the irate damsel, and explain that 


she was receiving specie instead of copper. 
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THE GIRLS IN ONE OF THR FALL RIVER FACTORIES MISTAKE SPECIE 


PAYMENT FORK A_ REDUCTION 


OF THEIR 


SALARIES, AND FIRE THE 


FILTHY LUCRE AT THE CASHIER'S HEAD. 
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A NICE OLD MAN. 


Two Nice Young Men and Two Nice 
Young Girls. 





Living on Forty-second street, in the Seventeenth 
ward of Pittsburg, Pa., there is a nice young man who 
isaclerk. On Penn avenue, near Fortieth street, is 
another young man who is also a clerk; but just 
where they clerk the writer cannot say; and on 
Forty-fourth street there are two very nice young 
girls, just in the middle of their teens; and as the de- 
claration of independence would say, “in the course 
of human events” these four young people became 
acquainted; and as the two young ladies were sisters, 
one of the beardless youths placed his affections on 
one of the sisters, and to make things even the otber 
displayed a similar amount of calf love for the other 
sister, and evening calls soon became frequent. 
Everything passed off very pleasantly fora while, and 
there is no telling how matters would have ended had 
it not been for the fact that the girls had a paternal 
relative. Now the reader is not to suppose that he 
was one of the kind of cruel parents who delight in 
using their heaviest boots to brush flies off the coat- 
tails of nice young men, for he wasn’t that kind of an 
individual. He didn’t make the girls and their com- 
pany feel uncomfortableby standing at the top of the 
stairs and making ominous remarks about the time 
of night it was; and as for shuffling around in the 
hall and coughing in theinsinuating way that some 
girls’ fathers do, why, he never thought of it. He is 
one of those rare old gentlemen who try to make it as 
pleasant as possible for any respectable young man. 
To be sure he has a peculiar way ofdoing it; but then 
everybody has some peculiarity or other, and there- 
fore we should not judge the old man too harshly if 
he did miscalculate a little. - 

One night the two young men came to see the two 

interesting sisters and began what promised to be & 
very pleasant evening’s entertainment. They had 
sat and conversed and said funny things to make the 
girls giggle for some time; affairs were becoming ab- 
sorbingly interesting, when the sound of footsteps 
was beard near the parlor door, and a moment after 
the father of the fair sisters entered. The only 
noticeable thing in connection with his entrance wae 
that he was received something after the style of a 
boss devil in a spectacular drama when he (the devil) 
goes to the back part of the stage and vanishes 
through a trap tothe regions below. That is, the boss 
devil is always received with a sudden blaze of light, 
and so was the old man. To speak more plainly there 
was a great deal more light in the room after the. old 
man entered than there was previously, and the posi- 
tions of the four young people were suddenly 
changed, so that they were not nearly so close as be- 
fore the advent of their parent. There was not even 
the ghost of a scowl on the old gentleman’s counten- 
ance, and he sat down with a smile on his face like 
that of a plaster-of-Paris cherub. Then he took a 
big bible from under his arm, laid it upon his knee 
and asked one of the young men if he delighted in 
reading the scripture. The young man said he did, 
as almost any young man would have done under the 
circumstances. The other young man, upon being 
asked the same question, modestly admitted that he 
took a little scripture in his’n every day. Of course 
the old gentleman would not be so mean as to let 
them miss an opportunity of indulging in what they 
admired so much, and he therefore asked each of the 
young men in turn to read a chapteror so. After this 
he knelt down and led off in a prayer, which helped 
to pass the time away for halfan houror so. Then, 
for the sake of variet7, he started up a hymn, asking 
the young men to join him. 

When the singing was over he requested the young 
men to take turns at leading in prayer,and when 
that was done another hymn was started up, and 
then he gently drew the two youths into a conversa- 
tion on biblical history. When all this had been 
done the old gentleman seemed to think he had done 
all he could to furnish an evening’s entertainment 





ITES OF THE FOOTLIGHTS—M’LLE CENDRILLON. OF THE PORTE ST. 
— MARTIN THEATRE, PARIS. 





soll to come along right away. It’s a real pity of 
them. They are such nice young men. 





O’Malley’s Candy-Seller. 


[Subject of fMlustration. } 

Curcaco, Ml., March 28.—A very amusing case came 
up before Justice Walsh of the West Side police court 
this week, the parties involved being a well-known 
ward politician named Bryan Donnelly, ex-keeper of 
the county jail, and Charles O'Malley, alawyer. The 
latter is a widower, and has been keeping company 
for a long time with a widow named Eliza 
who keeps a conféctionery store at .142 West Lake 
atreet, and rumor saith has acted in a manner with 
the fair widow not in keeping with his legal knowl- 
edge of the requirements of society. It transpired 
that Mrs. Mahoney was not as faithful to the gallant 
Charles as he would have liked, but lavished her 
bountiful affections in other quarters. In some way 
his suspicions were aroused, and he determined to 
keep watch forconfirmation ofthe stories which came 
to hisears. Accordingly he kept his eyes wide open, 

and at last discovered Mr. Bryan Donnelly entering 
the store, and after a few moments pleasant chat with 
Eliza, the two repaired to a sitting-room in the back 
ot the store where they might enjoy each other’scom- 
-pany without molestation. Shortly after, Charles 
entered, and after bracing himself up for terrible ven- 
geance on his rival, got upon ‘& chair, revolver in 
hand, and peeped over the partition. What he saw was 


_ Well calculated to fire the heart of any man who truly 


loves, with rage. But he was not allowed to make 
extended observations before he was discovered, and 
a sally was made upon him by the widow and Mr. 


- D., who succeeded in bruising -him so unmercifully 
"+ that he was glad to make a hasty retreat. He immedi- 
_ ately swore out a warrant for assault and battery 


against the two. The affair has excited a great deal 
of laughter among all who know the parties. W. 


Boucy’s Last Play. 


[With Portraits. 

The domestic troubles between Dion Boucicault, 
the well-known dramatist, and his wife, publicly 
known as Miss es Robertson, culminated, on the 
28th inet., in a awit for divorce brought by Mrs, Bou- 
cicailt. Me. Boyoicault was arrested underan order 
retting forth that the plaintiff has information that 
he was about to leave the city. She asks that a rea- 
sonable provision for the support and maintenance 
of herself and of her children be made out of the 
property of the defendant and that the custody of the 
children be awarded to her. Lester Wallack and- 
Theodore Moss became Mr. Boucicault’s sureties in 
$9,000. Mr. and Mrs. Boucicault have been married 
about twenty-eight years. She is his sccond wife. 
They have had aix children, five of whom survive. 
Their second son, Willie, a promising’ boy, who was 
for a time a cadet at West Point, was one of the vic- 
tims of a railway accident in England in 1878. It is 
asserted that one cause of trouble of the pair has 
been the desire of Mrs. Roucicault to continue her 
professional career. Her husband wished her to re- 
side at Paris and suverinutend the instruction of their 
daughters, offering to allow her more than tbe 
amount she could earn on tho stage. She, it is al- 
leged. declined the proposition. The ground for the 
suit f r divorce is adultery, and the co-respondent is 
said to be Miss Katharine Rogers, a well-known ac- 
tress, who Las been playing in Philadelphia this szea- 
son. 








Gobble, Gobble! 


{Subject of Illustration. | 
Burrato, March 29th—Though white may be the 
emb:cm of purity and innocence in some bipeds, 
thero isa flock of whito turkeys on Fifth street that 
strangely belie their color; for they assault passers- 
by, whether large or small, male or female. The 


forthe young folks; and then the genial old man marked out fifty | with a deep bass vo'ce, and wouldn’t be likely to laugh in tones like a| other day they declared war upon s couple of ladies who happened to 
scriptural verses for each of the young men to commit to memory | locomotive whistle, they think it must have been the girls. They say | bo passing by and pursued them across the street, where they took 
against the time they came again, and bringing in their overcoats and | that if they were sure that these two fair schemers put up this{>b on | refuge in a house, and made matters decidedly precarious for stockings 
hats from the rack in the hall he bade them an affectionate good night, | them they’d—yes they would. Both of the afflicted ones are ready t> , and — — to —— in nese gerne for —* 
i that he thought the ht spend many profitable even be drawn into the vortex of infidelity, and they just want Bob Inger- | thcy pustc] sentinels and made every preparation for spe 6 
—— * — du: * —*8* They paid no attention to a “ flag of truce” and effectually cut 


together in the future. 


As the two stricken, heart-bowed-down young men heard the door 
bang behind them they also heard a duet of musical laughs that came j 
in smothered tones through the key-hole, and as the old man spoke | 
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EATHERINE ROGERS, ACTRESS AND ALLEGED CO RESPONDENT 
INSTITUTED BY AGNES ROBERTSON, BOUCI- 


IN THE SUIT 
CAULT’S WIFE. 








off the supplics. But the early arrival of reinforcements prevented 
atragic ending of the affair, and the belligerent gobblers were at last 
driven into their coops. 
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DION BOUCICAULT, DRAMATIST, ARRVSTED ON COMPLAINT OF HIS THOMAS BOYD, THE DIVER, WHO RECENTLY MADE A 
WIFF IN A SUIT FOR DIVORCE ON THE GROUND OF ONE HUNDRED-FOOT DIVE FROM A BRIDGE AT JEF- 
ADULTERY. FELSONVILLE, IND. 
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MIDNIGHT PICTURES. 


The Gazette’s Commissioners Give a 
Moral Young Man, on the Black. 
mail Lay, a Lively 
Shake-Up.” 


He Finds the Pink of Socity at An 
Orgie—Aristocratic Names Booked 
for Future Reference. 


The Brandy Drinking Minicter--- 
Playing Circus---Enter a Hus- 
band With Two Pistols and 
a Butcher Knife. 


GRAND TABLEAD. 





[A Series of Illustrated Sketches of New 
York’s Gas-Lit Life.| 





BY AN OLD ROUNDER. 





I knew for some time about the espionage system of Dr. 
Crosby and his merry men, and have been straight along 
of the opinion that the best thing to be done under the 
circumstances would be the establishment of some so- 
ciety to suppress his. 

Not that I am in favor of vice. However light and 
flippant some of my remarks may appear in describing 
the pictures that linn themselves against the black 
midnight hanging over our great city, I have at heart the 
evadication of all that is wrong and sinful. 

But there are several ways of combatting metropolitan 
sin, and one of th2 least savory is the blackmailing, spy 
arrangement confessed to by this man Whitney once, and 
then hidden from sight, when it was apparent that the 
community was deeply disgusted, by having a vague veil 
ot denial thrown over the entire affair. 

And so I approach the subject of this week's pictorial 
homily, which is nothing more than a description of the 
adventures that befel a young ran whom I have every 
reason to believe is interested in this movement of ascer- 
taining who does and who does not frequent bad 
places. 

Mind you, I do not know that he is in the employ of the 
over-zealous society. I simply know hi:n to be a sneak 
of the first water and that makes him highly eligible. I 
cannot recall under what forlorn auspices it must have 
been that I made his acquaintance. It was sufficient for 
him to know me to ask a favor, said favor being the 
showing him about some night among the glittering re- 
sorts where it would be possible to catch respectability in 
flagrante delictu. 

[ saw a chance to obtain material for one of our articles 
and a great deal of fun at the same time, and s0 con- 
sented. He was delighted. He confessed that he knew 
little or nothing about such places, never having been 
possessed of sufficient coin to make explorations. The 
unctuous manner in which he spoke, demonstrated how 
low, vulgar and contemptible his nature is. Further 
than the personal dehght to be derived from the pro- 
jected jaunt he told me that he was ina big scheme, and 
that if he succeeded in gettiug the *‘ dead-wood ” on cer- 
tain people, he would be financially happy and would not 
forget ne. I told him that money was a perfect drug in 
the market, so far as I was concerned, and that I wrote 
tor the mere love of the thing, He took this statement in 
so much of a literal sense that he struck me for a“ fiver” 
in about ten minutes after. 

We intended to go to a great many places, but succeeded 
only in reaching a Sixth avenue oyster house whose sec- 
ond floor is devoted to private suppers. I found, as 1 
kuew 1 would, a party of young gentlemen who were 
there entertaining an English swell. Thad painted this 
place, as we walked along, in the most sensational colors, 
and as we sat at another table, taking some *raw,’’ with 
a bottle of Scotch ale, I whispered to him the names of 
the young men, that is, the arrstocratic, fashionable 
names I had chosen to give them. His eyes were lumi- 
nous with joy at the coyey flushed so soon, and he lost no 
time in whipping out his note-book, and writing what I 
had concocted. Under the plea of wishing to speak to 
one of my friends I wentover to the table, and in a few 
words explained the situation, asking them to oblige me 
by keeping up the delusion in their conversation. They 
did it capitally. : 

AsJ knew, also, some ladies had been sent for to help 
with the wine and dessert. [tis not difficult to get them 
from the vococo furnished parlors of the neighborhood. 
But it was all new*to Mr. Paul Pry. Thad told him that 
gome married ladies would be present to indulge in the 
orgies. 

* But their husbands,” he said. 

* Each wonfan attends to her own funeral. Some are 
sitting up with dying relatives, others are in Boston, 
etc., etc.”’ 

Rut then they can’t go home all night! ” 

I gazed upon him curiogsly just for a moment, and then 
answered : : 

** You certainly can'tget back from Boston before break - 
fast.”’ 

The elegantly dressed women, when they did arrive, 
were nade en rapport with what was going on, and in the 
badinage, the raillery about the best families up-town, 
and the horrible skeletons they exposed by throwing 
open closet doors in brown-stone houses, proved them 
selves conversationalists and actresses of the first order. 
They were drinking wine, too, it must be remembered, 
and became bolder every mament. = 

The climax of grotesque misconduct was reached when 

Mrs. Louisa De Courcey (it was some such name) insisted 
upon Frederic Montmorenci ‘getting up a circus enter- 
tainment for the amusement of those present. 
to this startling proposition I had asked our young friend 
if he had had enough of this particular form of social 
back-sliding. He wanted to w ait alittle longer. When 
the circus idea was broached, you couldn't have moved 
him with a log-chain 


Frederic got down on al! fours, with the plane cover 


Previous | teaspoon, throw salt on the tail of our noble 


tied to his back by a silk sash; they formed what the 
showmen call a pad. Mr. Claude De Lesseps became 
ringmaster, while a scion of the ancient family of Von 
Donderblinkenburg made him a fool’s cap from some 
gaudy napkins, and officiated as clown. 

‘*This way, Mr. Merryman. Help the little lady on the 
horse,’ shouted the ringmaster, and as he spoke, the 
light and airy Miss De Courcey sprang upon Mr. Montmo- 
renci’s back, being steadied there by holding on to the 
clown’s hand, who, as she imitated the posture of a ring 
queen approaching a paper balloon and kicked out in the 
rear, kept shouting ‘* hoop la!’ ‘‘ g’lang!”’ etc., etc. 

In the baekg,vound one young man juggled with three 
oranges, while a young woman, having extracted a 
feather from an accidentally discovered duster, tried to 
balance it on her pretty nose, under the tutilage of a 
tipsy gent, who was believed to be a divinity student by 
my gullible companion. 

I had not been idle myseif in providing still further for 
his special entertainment. The riot was at its height, 
when the dvor opened and in stalked a bona-fide clergy- 
nan, the regular article, and no mistake. The benign 
countenance, slightly of the Chadband order, the prim 
bearing and clerical attire, including a white necktie 
almost large enough for the collar of a ‘‘ nigger’ minstrel 
end man, or the sail of a small cat-boat, left no room for 
doubt. 

** Not a word,’ I whispered to Mr. Pry, ‘* thatis the son 
cf oné of London’s most eloquent divines. He came over 
here for his health. In his views he1s rather liberal. I 
shouldn’t wonder if he got drunk before he leaves. 
While in New York he has been preaching among our 
very best people, just as you see him among them now.”’ 

The subject of these lies, who was of course one of the 
party, held up his hands in holy horror at the circus, but 
perceiving that his presence produced no moral shock he 
very sensibly sidled up to the table and began ina solid 
manner with brandy. 

Ten minutes later the catastrophe occurred which 
almost whitened the hair of the sneak, and which did 
put him to bed genuinely sick, as Ihave been told. He 
had been drinking steadily, and when the proposition 
was made for the two parties to coalesce and destroy the 
rest of the night together, he was not loth by any means. 
One of the women had pleased his fancy all along. It 
was she who plied him with still more drink, and en- 
couraged him in his mandlin caresses. 

Thus it came about that he had his arm around her 
waist, and they were in the act of drinking together, 
when a crash and angry words in the hall, were followed 
by aman bursting into the room with two drawn re- 
volvers in his grasp, and a long carving knife in his 
teeth. 

‘* Great God!’ exclaimed Mr. Pry’s friend, ‘* my hus- 
band!’ She went off ina faint as he came on in his 
rage. 

** Yes, madame, your outraged and injured ® husband. 
Prepare to die, and you—turning tothe searcher after so- 
cial sin, her paramour—if you have worldly matters to ar- 
range do soin three minutes. At the end of that period 
this knife ’—he had sent it quivering into the table about 
which the others sat in a state of paralyzed terror—“ this 
knife will have done its work.”’ 

At this point he threw down his pistols and clutching 
our young friend by both shoulders shook him like a rat. 
I interfered, told him the young man had never seen the 
ladv before, and with the assistance of others, bound and 
gagged the injured individual, who was utterly defence- 
less now, and tfed him down in a chair, where, with a 
champagne cork 1n his mouth, he didn't look unlike prize 
pigs that you see in the holiday markets. 

I poured out a stiff glass of brandy for the alleged para- 
mour who had not yet spokenaword. Neither did he, 
except to gasp his address, as I put him in a cab and sent 
him home. 








~ SEASONING. 


\ 
A Boston girl can gulp down three beans a minute. 


THE Czar thinks his Winter Palace is a red-hot 
place. 





AN amorous swain declares he is so fond of his girl 


that he has rubbed the skin from his nose by kissing her 
shadow on the wall. 


I am coming back to thee; I am sailing o’er the sea; 
I will meet you in the courts, baby mine. Oh, you 
naughty girl.—Minister Christiancy. 


A GIRL in Michigan having been arrested for carry- 
ing a revolver, her counsel argued thatif other girls could 
lawfully carry bangs on their foreheads his client could 
lawfully carry a banger in her pocket. 


A Kansas farmer purchased a revolver for his wife, 
and insisted on target practice, so that she could defend 
the house in case of his absence. After the bullet had 
been dug out of his leg and the cow buried ,he said he guess- 
ed that she’d better shoot with an axe. 


THERE is no dependence to be placed on some men. 
A Wisconsin man agreed with a crowd that if they'd get 
him ugly drunk he'd take a stick and fight across bear, 
and after they’d liquored him up he wouldn't do any- 
thing but sit on a barrel and sing: ‘“‘I'm bound to be a 
butcher, by blazes, or die.”’ 

OBITUARY POETRY. 


Being as we have of this bitter cup drank, 
We bid farewell to our Frank, 

Farewell, sweet babe, a long farewell, 
Here take my last adieu, 

Since you refused with us to dwell 
’fwas wisdom sure in you. 


A RURAL bride of considerable beauty went to 
Indianapolis on the honeymoon tour. Her husband was 
manifestly proud of her good looks. While they were 
going about the city she was struck in the face by a fall- 
ing signboard and her nose broken. The attending sur- 
geon said that she was disfigured for life. ‘* Just my 
darned luck,’ the husband exclaimed; ** property always 
goes to ruin in my hands.”’ 


A FaMoUS Judge came late to Court 
One day in busy season : 

Whereat his clerk, in great surprise, 
Inquired of him the reason. 

‘*A child was born,”’ his Honor said, 
** And I'm the happy sire.” 

‘* An infant judge} *' ** Oh, no,”* said he, 
‘* And vet he’s but a crier.”’ 


A CLEVELAND lawyer, defending a handsome young 
lady charged with larceny, closed his appeal to the jury 
thus: * Gentleman, you may hang the ocean on a grape- 
vine to dry, lasso an avalanche, pin a napkin to the 
mouth of a voleano, skim the clouds from the sky with a 





American 


| eagle, whose sleepless eve watches over the welfare of 
J 


never for a moment delude yourselves with the idea that 
this charming girl is guilty the charge preferred against 
her.”* the jury acquitted Ler without leaving their 


| 
| 
| seals 


SPORTING AND DRAMATIC. 


BoGarvDvs goes to England in June. 





Tue Princeton College crew is in training. 
Apvices from Paris state that Slosson has run 965. 
HEIsER has beaten Sexton, and Boston is rejoicing. 


JOLIET, III. boasts of a man who car jump fourteen 
feet 


HAR is still the favorite in the O’Leary belt con 
test. 


Dan Mace will have charge of Judge Fullerton this 
season. 


RowWELL is again going to bring the Astley belt to 
America. 


LEABEy, the champion oarsman of the Pacific Slope, 
is coming East. : 


HANLAN says he will row at Washington, on May 19, 
against Courtney. 


THE wrangle about the O’Leary belt receipts 
amounts to nothing. 


Tue Holeke and Armstrong 25-mile walk for $1,000 
takes place in this city April 17. 


Ws. JoHNsow and Charles Connors are arranging a 
wrestling match for $500 a side. 


OvER 160 entries of American horses have been made 
for coming events in England. 


Davis, the California rurner, is to beat 50 seconds 
in running 440 yards, at Oakland, Cal. 


Wanner EB. Sucrrs, the Halifax champion oarsman, 
offers to row Riley, of Saratoga, for $1,000 a side. 


THE Muldoon and Miller wrestling match ended in 
adraw. Miller is anxious to meet his opponent again. 


McLavenun, the ex-champion wrestler, chal- 
lenges McMahon and Dufar to wrestle for $2,500 a sidc. 


JOHNNY CLARE, who fought Arthur Chambers last 
Spring for $2,000 and the championship, will have a bene- 
fit at Harry Hill’s Theatre next Thursday. 


Frank Mayo, despite contrary predictions, has been 
successful in his management of the Olympic Theatre. 
Good acting and good plays have done the business. 


JaMEs Munpuy; the noted turfman, offered $1,950 
to Dan Swigert for Peru and was refused. There seems 


to be a demand for fine*horses, and prices are a trifle 
stiff. 


THE “ Royal Middy ”’ still bolds the boards at Daly’s 
Broadway Theatre, and loses none of its attractiveness 
with the people. Full houses is the rule, and will prob- 
ably continue so until the closing of the season. ~ 


A HEADACHE-PAD agent called on Pauline Markham 
and said that he hed a pad he wished to sell; she didn’t - 
allow him to say a word more, bat bounced him down 
three flights of stairs. 
thing. 

Amutca is a-great game country but probably in 
no equal area in the United States are killed as many 
wild animals as in France, where, last winter, were 
killed 5,328 wild boars, 5,036 badgers, 6,771 foxes, and 
557 wolves and young wolves. 


AN unchivalric down East critic, recently alluded 
to Fanny Davenport’s tendency to physical obesity, and 
suggested that she will soon do credit to characters 
which Mrs. Marie Wilkins now regards as her exclusive 
property, especially as Dame Frochard. 


OLD Heaps aND YOUNG HEanrts’”’ has been the 
play at Wallack’s during the past week. With Bouci- 
cault and Wallack in the principal characters, the pat- 
rons of this place have been afforded an enjoyable and 
noteworthy dramatic banquet of good things. 


AT Kansas City, recently, James Kellar and Robert 
McLeish jumped one single standing jump for $200 a 
side. Each was allowed six trials. On the sixth trial 
they tied, each scoring 12 feet 734 inches. In jumping oft 
the tie McLeish won, covering 12 feet 914 inches. 


At Cambridge University sports, March 9, E. L. 
Lucas, Jesus, won the fina! heat of the 100-yard race in 
10s. As we have been so persistently informed that no 
Englishman can run 100 yards in 10s., Mr. Lucas is, no 
doubt, from Australia or the Fiji Islands. At the high 
jump R. H. Macauley, Kings, cleared 5 ft. 9in. 


THE Saugerties Rowing Club is making prepara- 
tions to enter a four oared crew in the regatta tu be held 
on the Schuylkill River, July 7,8 and 9. Eight men go 
into traiing: James ©, Austin, Ed. Young, Nelson John- 
son, Geo. Johnson, Geo. McNally, Ed. Lacy, Geo. Lacy 
and another. From thesea four will be selected. 


Mrs. SaLLIE VAN PELT, the local editor of the Du- 
buque Times, is also the base ball editor of that journal. 
Last year she reported over sixty games. She is the only 
lady in the United States who understands every point of 
the game and is able to report them. She is also consid- 
ered the best authority in Dubuque on the National game. 


TuaT charming maiden accress, Mile. Sara Bern- 
hardt, whe has boys but doesn’t bother about husbands, 
has been celebrating the fifteenth birthday of the eldest 
of the Bernhardts with a fancy-dress ball, which has been 
the talk of all Paris. Mademoiselle is allowed her eccen- 
tricitiesin Paris. Even so cold a capital as London talked 
of them as quite a matter of course. 


ALL the arrangements for the great single-scyll 
race for that $6,000 have been made. The race will be 
rowed on the Potomac at Washington, on May 19. Be- 
sides Charles E. Courtney and Edward Hanlan, James 
Riley of Saratoga will row. ‘fhe latter will be allowed 
$500 for expenses. The distance will be five miles ani 
the winner will receive $6,000. 


JOHN A. KENNEDY of Portland, Me., who defeated 
George Lee at Greenwood Lake, is coaching the Prince- 
ton crew. The Princetons will first row the class re- 
atta for the cellege cup at Burlington, although neither 
time nor place has yet been agreed upon. Then Prince- 
ton’s four will meet Columbia’s and the University of 
Peunsylvania four at Philadelphia, June 28, in the strug- 
gle for G. Washington Childs’ cup. 

SYDNEY EpmuNDs,-the champion oarsman of Mel- 
bourne, who recently defeated Laycock and Rush and 
rowed second to Trickett in the Balmain regatta, has 
challenged Trickett to row a five-mile race, to take place 
at Melbourne, for £200 a side. Edmunds stands 5 ft. 4 in. 
in height and weighs 165 pounds incondition. He is a 





| the nation, paste ‘fer rent’ on the moon and stars, but | 


| wonderful oarsman, and is looked upon as the coming 
} champion of the British colonies in Australia. 


Weston is humiliated by his defeat. It is the 


| third one he has suftered at O'Leary's hands, and quite 
| naturaiiy he pante for revenge. He has 


challenged 
O'Leary to walk him another race, but O'Leary replies 
that three successive Victories vver him is glory enough. 


She didn’t cotton to any such. 





Weston will remain in California a few weeks, in the 
hope of finding an opportunity to retrieve his faded 
laurels by beating Blower Brown's record. 


THE Base Ball League season consists of 129 play- 
ing days, during which time the eight clubs will each have 
to play eighty-four games,and be obliged to travel the foul- 
lowing number of miles to fill their dates: Chicago, 6,444; 
Cincinnati, 6,294; Cleveland, 5,592; Buffalo, 5,356; Bos- 
ton, 6,240; Providence, 6,200, Troy, 4,990; Worcester, 
6,470. 


THE bill provided by Tony Pastor for the delecta- 
tion of his patrons has been of the usual standard fur- 
nished by that excellent caterer of public amusement. 
Laughter hearty and genuine accompanies every act, and 
all who attend leave the theatre well satisfied that they 
have got their money’s worth of fun, and more, too. 
Tony and his company take the road soon, and theatre- 
goers in other citics can prepare for a treat. 


THE April matches at Creedmore have been ar- 
ranged and will begin on the 3d, continuing on the 7th, 
10th, 14th, 17th, 21st, 24th and 28th. Most of them are 
merely resumptions of the old individual and team con- 
tests—the Ballard, Remington, Alford, Wirchester “ We 
Will,” and others begun last April, and not then decided. 
under the rules. There is, however, one new contest at 
200 and 500 yards. The signs point to a good season at 
Creedmore this year. 


RECENTLY parties from California visited New 
York city with a view of ascertaining whether a 4-mile 
heat race for $30,000, to be run at San Francisco in No- 
vember next, would be patronized with reasonable liber- 
ality by the turfmen of the East. All the prominent 
turfmen agree to take an interest in the race provided 
Mr. Winters er Gov. Stanford will announce it, and give 
their personal assurance that the money will be paid. 


THE backers of James Riley, the oarsman of Sara- 
toga, N. Y., have suthorized him to challenge Edward 
Haalan to row five miles for the single-scull champion. 
ship of Americaa, Hanlan can scarcely decline to meet 
Riley, and there is every indication that as soon as Riley 
posts a forfeit the match will be arranged. Riley will 
name Springfield, Mass., as the place for the raee. Riley 
will have to beat 33m. 5634s. to beat Hanlan five miles, 


Captain WEBB, the famous English swimmer, per- 
formed at London, Eng., on the 8th and 10th insts., his feat 
of remaining in the water for sixty hours. He was to be 
allowed an intermission of half an hour, but only took 
twenty minutes, to change his clothing and stretch his 
limbs. The performance took place in a sixty-foot tank, 
six feet deep, and filled with artificial sea-water Kept at 
a@ temperature of seventy degrees. He ate and drank in 
the water, and took several short naps floating on his 
back. At the conclusion of his feat Captain Webb turned 
a couple of somersaults in the water, from which he as- 


cended briskly, and apparently none the worse for his im- 
mersion. 


_ CHARLES VIVIAN, & well-known actor, died at Lead- 
ville, Col., last week. Mr. Vivian, it willbe remembered, 
assumed the Admiral 1n ‘ Pinafore’? at McVicker’s 
Theatre, Chicago, about a year ago. He was the son of 
an English clergyman, and had had a good education. 
He had performed in the principal theatres throughout 
the country, and attained a considerable reputation. He 
some years ago married Miss Annie Hindle, from whom 
he was divorced. He was one of the first who organized 
the Order of Elks in this country, which is in such a 
flourishing condition at the present time. He opened 
what is known as the Vivian Opera House, in Leadville, 
last September, since which time his health has been 
greatly affected. 


Two crack teams of Scotch football players, picked 
from the flower of the great football clubs of Scotland, 
and, perbaps, the best ever got together, are to visit New 
York in May and kick their triumphal way through the 
States and Canada. As two base ball nines, the Boston 
and Athletic, visited Great Britain, so two football teams 
instead of one come here, so that in lack of local antago- 
nists they may play against each other. Their practice 
games in Scotland and England, designed partly to per- 
fect their prowess and partly to raise furds, have heen 
witnessed by vast audiences with enthusiasm. Our col- 
lege youth wall probably find in these Caledonian visitors 
foemen worthy of their shins. But the time chosen for the 
Visit is not the best one. The great football month here 
is not May, but as far from it as possible—November. 


Yrs, the variety business has a great many ignor 
ant people in it and some bright ones. I knew a may 
who had had a collegiate education, he was what they 
calla feeder; that is straight manto a comedian. He 
was a brilliant scholar and to his wit and learping the 
cor edian in a great measure owed his popularity. His 
salary was about twenty-five a week, yet the comedian, 
who knew more about handling a big pair of shoes than a 
pen, was getting his hundreds. There is Pat Rooney who 
gets from a hundred to two hundred doilars a week or 
used to; couldn’t write his own name when he first 
came to this country, and now I believe that is the ex- 
tent of his literary abilities. Whenever he received a 
letter from a manager, he used to take 1t toa friend and 
ask him to read it—to read it aloud to the boys, so that 
they would be convinced of the large salary he was 
getting, and the good engagements he was offered. By 
this means he would hear it and remember its contents 
so well that he could read the same letter himself very 
accurately, after that, notwithstanding the fact that he 
might hold it upside down. But the boys tumbled to it 
after a while and one of them who was reading a mana- 
ger’s letter to him made out that it came froma sherifl 
and advised him to go and show it toa lawyer, which he 
did, and found out the hoax. He was rather shy after 
that with his letters, a-d found some other means (f 
learning their contents. He had enormous conceit of 
himself and the way he used to recognize his name on 
the posters and programmes was by its size; he being the 
card it was always the biggest type on the bill. One da} 
when he was with some jokers who knew his weakness. 
they stopped in front of a poster that advertised the ex 
hibition of a whale that had been captured and was lying 
for inspection at some dock. They called his attention t: 
it and said they didn't see his name. Supposing hy thei’ 
remarks that it was one of the theatre posters, the crea 
tor of ‘* Pretty Peggy” immediately pointed out the bis 
gest line on the bill which happened to be the wor 
**whale,’’ and the wags thereupon excused themselve: 
for not noticing it by telling him that it was spelt wron 
aud read Mooney instead of Rooney. He took the ba’ 
and they talkei to him so much about the injustice of i 
and the injury it would do to his reputation as a perforn 
er that he went straight to the manager and brought hii 
from the theatre to see the misspelt bill and have it co: 
-rected. The manager saw the joke and made Rooney s+ 
it teu, to the extent of opening wine for the party, an a: 
that would have greatly astonished some of his old chur 
in Birmingham, England, his native town where he us 
to sing in tep-rooms for the beer and what few ha’pen 
he might collect from the boozers. ButI believe Roon: 
has got a wife now. and his educational troubles are « 
an end. 
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FACTS AND FANCIES. 


Ladi2s who Crook the Hinges of the 
Elbow, and Dispose of Gin and 
Sugar, Beer and Wine, etc. 


CHARLES AUGUSTUS’ FIRST PLUG HAT. 


Mrs. O’Meara’s Consolidated Mining 
Company, Patrick O’Meara, “ Prisi- 
de t, do ye Moind.” 


“QGET OFF OF MY LEG!” 





THE WHANGDOODLE OF TEXAS. From Wilson county 
hecame. His name is L. A. Edmondson. Edmondson 
stands, in his socks, over six feet tall. He is bearded 
‘like a pard,’’ and was dressed in leather pants. When 
he entered a saloon on the military plaza at San Antonio 
yesterday afternoon, his boots sounded on the floor like 
the thumping of a pair of pile-drivers; when he shook his 
leonine head his long hair twisted about like black 
snakes. 

‘*Give me some beer!’? he roared. ‘‘I’m dry! Give 
me a three-galion bucket, full to the brim and no foam! 
I’m dry! I was weaned on herring brine and don’t eat 
nothing now but mush made of gunpowder and fish- 
salt!’ 

The barkeeper filled a quart giass—the deepest vessel in 
the house—and this was repeated four times. Each glass 
the thirsty man emptied ata gulp. At the fourth he said, 
‘Wait a minnit.”” Just then a small man entered, and 
Edmondson, taking the small man up asif he was a baby, 
said, ‘‘ Give hit beer; hit’s dry.“ : 

The little man was supplied, restored to his feet and 
shrank away from the giant, glancing back from a cor- 
ner like a mouse looking at a Newfoundland dog. 

Once more the wild man opened his mouth and it pre- 
sented the appearance of a cave opening, overgrown with 
sumac, in autumn. 

‘* I’m the man that ketched a wild mustang by the tail 
and hilt him till his chime came out all the way to his 
ears:I can lick a double-deck hog-car full of panthers, with 
nothing but a corn-cutter to fight with, and I can dance a 
jig on the pint of a copper lightning-rod. I ain’t liable to 
cold, but when I sneeze the reporters telegraph a fresh 
earthquake in Cuby; when I give a whoop the dishes 
rattle on the Russian King’s table till old Gotchearmoli- 
kichoph swears that a keg of Nihilist gunpowder has just 
popped in the cellar, and the Empress has to hunt her new 
teeth from her coffeecup. Gim’ me some beer !”’ 

This time he struck the counter with his fist and jarred 
the anchor-bolt of the whisky bell-punch loose, causing 

he machine to run backward like Hezekiah’s sun dial, 

nd the record of 400,000 drinks disappeared from the 
ials—an instantaneous loss of $8,000 to the state of 
exas. 


«* x «*% 
It was a plug hat. Its happy possessor 1s an em- 
ploye of a certain wholesale house on Lake street. It was 
of the latest and nobbiest shape, and it had been tried 
on—oh! so often. How carefully the general effect had 
been noted, and everything fixed to harmonize with it. 
Yesterday was fixed upon for its debut ‘‘at the store,” 
and preparations were made accordingly. Its owner, a 
blonde youth with timid ‘* sides,’ a scarcely visible and 
much-petted moustache, and a pale face, arose an hour 
or two earlier on this auspicious day, and, after perform- 
ing a very elaborate toilet, placed the hat tightly upon his 
head, tipped a little forward and to the right, and started 
out for a before breakfast walk. The walk was satisfac- 
tory,and he returned to themorning repast. This finished, 
a look was given to the necktie, the brush made its final 
sweep over the light pantaloons and fashionable over- 
coat, a parting glance was given to the whole nrake-up, 
and then he started dewn town. Even the Van Buren 
street car seemed more than usually full on this morning, 
and he stood on the platform pulling away at a fragrant 
Wavana. Arrived at his place of business, his face, 
which had exhibited a wonderful tendency to break into 
~elf-complacent smiles, was pulled down to a proper 
standard of solemnity, and a careless expression—one 
which would convey the impression that this was an old 
story—was assumed. Ashe swaggered into the store, 
hoping, yet fearing, that the boys would see it, he trem- 
hled the least bit inthe world, and there was an unusual 
tiutter at his heart. Just as he had reached a point within 
a tew feet of the wardrobe wherein he could easily dis- 
appear and hide the face he knew was getting red; one 
of the salesmen, a little, bald-headed chap, spied the new 
tile, and yelled in affright, ‘‘Whatisit?’’ The young 
anima le a break for the closet, but it was too late, the 
boys had ‘** tumbled.” The remainder of the day was de- 
void of pleasure so far as he was concerned, for a perfect 
‘usilade of remarks uncomplimentary to the hat and to 
him was kept up till the day’s work was over, and every- 
boty had gone. Heis now undecided as to whether it 
wil be best to brave the scorn of the boys again or to go 
and get a hat becoming his years and appearance.— 
Chicago Times. 
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A CORRESPONDENT thus narrates his observations in 
revard to the prevalence of the habit among New York 
‘ies of tipplingz, and proves that in this regard they 
not behind the males . 

' would not go so far as to say that New York ladies 
K to excess, supposing that public drinking is per- 
“sible in alady at all. But I do say and see that ladies 
are drinking a great deal of both wine and spirits. 
ng ladies—not fast girls—when out shopping go into 
“s, Or Purcell’s, or Delmonico’s, and order a‘ hot 
h” with as little hesitation as they would order a 
lof tea. I have noticed this habit for several years, 
‘ave written about it in New York and Boston pa- 

I have read what others have said concerning the 
7. and T believe observing mien generally will agree 
“the custom is growing. Yet every time the subject 
ised in the papers there is a great hue and ery, and 

' thing is denied very persistently. Notwithstanding 
vs a public mention of the evil has already caused, 

rin, ofmy own Knowledge, it istrue. I don’t know 
ave often seen ladies intoxicated here, save at 
Kranz or Arion balls, but I have seen hundreds of 
"ink freely. Tam not writing of drunkards now. 
women who drink wine or something stronger 

‘av of their lives, at home or abroad. That there 
‘4reds of women here, in goud society, too, who 


o 


ar 


| company had retired below, and was preparing to leave. 


are drunkards, there can be no denying. A lady whom I 
have known for ten years has died since I was here last 
summer, from the effects of hard drink. She was a beau- 
tiful woman, and as brilliant as she was bad. Neverthe- 
less, society in the metropolis has not ceased mourning 
for her yet. I know whereof I affirm whenI say that 
beer is the most popular beverage in New York to-day. 
A glance at the tables in Koster & Bial’s, Thiess’s or any 
of the public or private places here will convince the 
mostincredulous. You will see as many women as men en- 
joying the foaming cup. At the hotels or in private 
houses, unless wine is commonly used, you will find beer 
to be the ordinary drink. Yesterday afternoon I sat in 
the saloon of a little German hotel on Fourteenth street, 
talking with a popular actor when avery nice middle- 
aged lady, dressed in widow’s weeds, entered the hotel, 
sat down ata table, and drank a glass of beer with evi- 
dent relish. I should not have noticed the circumstance 
particularly if she had been one of a party, but drinking 
her beer in such a solitary way seemed a little out of the 
usual course.” ° 

ats * * * * 
BE it known that there abideth in the good city of 
Vallejo, says the Sacramento Bee, a young, affable, hand- 
some, deserving young man who has, or rather intends to 
have, for his affanced an equally handsome and amiable 
young lady of this same burg. Be it also known that this 
young lady rejoices in the possession of a-brother, two 
years her senior—one of those good-for-nothing sort of 
scamps that sisters most do love and idolize. 
Well, thig young lady, one evening last week, had a sort 
of gathering of young friends at her papa’s house, at 
which music, games and a general good time were the 
chief features of the occasion. The good-for-nothing 
brother, of course, assisted his sister in doing the honors 
of the evening, but, pwing to a slight headache, he lit a 
cigar, and, as was supposed, took a walk, excusing him- 
self from the company. 
The festivities proceeded until about 12 o’clock when a 
general breaking up occurred. The company went up 
stairs to get their hats, shawls, etc., and among them, of 
courge, was the young lover, who lingered about till the 


As the last one descended, he took his ‘‘darling’s’*> hand 
in his and tenderly pulled her inside of a small room over 
the hall—the bed-room of the good-for-nothing brother. 
As adilatory good-bye had to be said (and the company 
below knew it, too,) our hero and heroine sat on the edge 
of the bed, in total darkness, and whispered the usua) 
soft things that lovers generally. whisper on such occa- 
sions. They had gune cn in this style for some time when 
the ‘* dear one’ remarked: 
‘** Harry, they must think it strange we stay so long. 
Now, let’s go down stairs.”’ 
‘* Only one more, my precious!’ he resporded, and a 
series of peculiar sounds saluted the atmosphere. 
‘““Now, Harry, don’t! What will they think down 
stairs?’ 
** Never mind what they think, dearest. Tell me, Mol- 
lie, do you really. love me?” and he clasped, or was sup- 
posed to clasp her affectionately about the waist. 
‘*Ever so much, Harry, and you know it. Come, we 
must go down.”’ 
‘* Bime by, bime by, dear. You know how much I lov 
to hear you tell me those sweet words. Do you mean it, 
Mollie ?” ; 
‘* What can I say, Harry, to convince you? You Ktiow 
all my thoughts, and you know that you alone possess my 
heart.” ; 
Oh, sweet, delicious words. I am fairly intoxicated 
with joy, Mollie, dear.”’ 
** I believe you, my boy; but when you get through with 
that d——d nonsense, I hope you'll get off of iny leg and 
clear out of this, ‘cause I want to go to sleep !”’ 
> The brother had spoken! The young rascal had been in 
bed for an hour, and the lovers had actually been sitting 
on his leg making the most flesperate sort of love. The 
twain precipitately descended, looking about as sheepish 
as two mortals could. The next morning the young lady 
did not appear at the breakfast table. Noone could divine 
the reason but the good-for-nothing brother, but he held 
his peace till dinner time, when he broke out with— 
** Sis, the next time you get to sparking your feller, just 
select some other man’s leg to do it upon, if you please, 
for mine isn’t through aching yet!"’ 
He submitted to several good natured thumps, but he 
assured his sister that hereafter, whenever “* her Harry ”’ 
came to see her, he would see that his bed-room was 
locked. 

* * * * * * 

‘‘THEY met by chance, the usual way,“ among the 
daughters of the wife of Auam. Said the one neighbor 
unto the other : 

**Good mornin’ till ye, Mrs. O’ Meara.”’ 

Said the other unto the one: ‘* Thank ye kindly; good 
mornin’, Mrs. McCracken; yer lookin’ well this mor- 
nin’. 

** Ach, but it’s the kind ways ye have, Mrs. O'Meara— 
ye’d de spakin’ the cheerin’ word if ye saw a poor body 
wid a fvot in the grave—but I’m far from feelin’ well; it’s 
the ould dishtress in my chesht, dear. It’s airly ye’re 
abroad the day, Mrs. O’Meara, but ye’re always so in- 
dushtrious an’ drivin’.”’ 

‘* Ye flatther me, Mrs. McCracken, but it’s only in 
drivin’ that there is ony thrivin’ these times—wid God’s 
blessn’, av coourse.”’ 

**Thrue for ye, Mrs. O'Meara, an’ thruly it’s snug ye air 
at home now—mainin’ but the honest words I schpake, 
an’ no flatthery.”’ 

‘* Wid the blessin’ o’ God we're doin’ fairly—fairly, 
Mrs. McCracken.”’ 

I wush I could get the saycret, Mrs. O’Meara. My 
Michael works ivery blessed day in the mines, but nothin’ 
Stays wid us.”’ 

‘* Do ye collict assissments, Mrs. McCracken?” 

‘** Assissments, Mrs. O’Meara; what would I be doin’ 
wid collictin’ assissments? Bad cess to it, woman, it’s 
the other way wid us, for Michael he do be payin’ assiss- 
ments on this an’ on that ivery blessed month, almost.” 

** An’ where do he pay them, dear? ’’ 

To the broker shops—sure, where else would he be 
payin’ thim, Mrs. 0’ Meara?”’ 

** Why, to yoursilf, darlin’.” 

**To me, Mrs. O’Meara’”’ 

**To meself, woman! Where else should he be payin’ 
thim *’ 

** What for would he be payin’ assissments to me?”’ 

‘* What for do my Pathrick pay assissments to me but 
because I livil °em on him, dear?” 

*Onhim! An’ what is it for, darlin’!”’ 

** It's for the stock he holds in the corporation, dear— 
the interest he has in the O'Meara Consolidated—do you 
undershtand that now—the O’M-e-ara Con-sol-ida-ted *”’ 

** What would that be, dear?” 

** Originally it was the Patrick ©’Meara and the Nora 
McCue, but was incorporated as the ‘O'Meara Consoli- 
dated’ in 1862; first issue of stock in 1866, wid anew 
issue every two years since. Itis what they call a close 


** On the stock, to be sure, woman—on the live stock, do 
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ye see ?—six shares now.”’ 





“Do ye mane the childer?”’ 

** What else would I mane? I'll tell ye, dear, for I see 
yer wits are wool gathering. Ye see fora long time Path- 
rick was buyin’ this wild-cat an’ that wild-cat, an’ all 
the cats wur livilin’ assissments, an’ he payin’ ’em an’ 
kapin’ us all at the point of sehtarvation. I saw how 
things was goin’, so I just brought out on him the papers 
of the home corporation, an’ I says to him : *‘ Here, now, 
sir, isthe O’Meara Consolidated, a square location se- 
cured by a patent, wid but six shares in it and showin’ 
well as far as developed; now I livil onit my first assiss- 
ment of twinty dollars‘ share.’ Says he: ‘Nora, ye’re 
wus nor the wild-cats; ye take me whole month’s wages.’ 
“Thrue,’ says {,‘ an’ I'll honeshtly spind ivery cint in 
improvements for the birefit of the company.’ ”’ 

** An’ did he schtand the assissment, Mrs. O’Meara?’’ 

‘* He did, for he thonght it a good joke at first; an’ for 
two or three months he paid up like a man.”’ 

‘* Then he quit payin’ ?”’ 

** He did.” 

** An’ what thin, Mrs. O*Meara?”’ 

I sould him out.” 

**Sould him out! How could ye sell him out?”’ 

** Well, dear, he had due an’ lagel notice. I first of all 
tould him that such a day it would be delinquent in the 
board, thin, that it was advertised delinquent an’ that at 
such a time would come the day o’ sale. He thought it a 
good joke, but whin he kem home that evenin’ he had no 
supper. I didn’t cook him-a warm male in a month, I 
sint a lot o’ furniture to the auction an’ I cut him off in 
ivery way on his home comforts.”’ 

‘“an’ what then, dear?” 

“He niver since refused to pay his rigular assiss- 
ments.” — 
Aeh! Its the wise woman ye air, Mrs. O Meara. 
Good mornin’ till ye, an’ wid the hilp o’ God Pll incorpo- 
rate the McCracken Consolidated this blissid day an’ livil 
me first ississment before I resht me head on me pilly the 


night!” 


A GREAT SENSATION! 


The series of “ Midnight Pictures”’ will be con- 
tinued by one of the most accomplished and talented 
gentlemen on the New York Press. Next week’s issue 
presents a startling novelty. 


A LADIES? DISSECTING ROOM. 


Repreeenting a party of lady medical students prose. 
cuting their studies in the mysteries of agatomy. 
The accompanying description is a viv pen picture 
of an institution in the metropolis, and furnishes 
the first revelations that have ever been made in con- 
nection with this remarkéle ‘establishment. Do not 
fail to secure a copys, Back numbers of the GazeTTE 
always on hand; and will be sent on application to the 
Publication Office, 

183 William Street, New York, 

R. K. Fox, Publisher. 




















A NEW DEPARTURE. 


In compliance with popular demand, we have concluded 
to introduce a new and interesting feature in the GAZETTE, 
which cannot fail to meet with the hearty approval of our 
vast army of readers. The season of out-door sports is 
close at hand, and in conformity urith the GAZETTE’s policy 
to keep abreast of the times, we shall be pleused to give 
place tu portraits of prominent athletes, professional or 
amateur; boating, tase-ball, cricket clubs, and everything 
connected with out-door sports in the principal cities and 
towns will be cheerfully accorded a place inits columns. 
In compliance with this determination, we cordiaily invite 
captains of the various clubs to co-operate with usin making 
this new departure a success, by sending portraits of mem- 
bers composing their organizations. In ulicases it is im- 
portant that names and records should accompany each por- 
trait. Our correspondents will pleas<interest themselves in 
this matter by procuring and forwarding to us the names 
and addresses of the various clubs in their town. All 
photographs and communications to be addressed, 
‘ Sporting Editor, 

NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 

183 William Street, New York. 














- AMUSEMENTS. 








ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen’s Sporting Theatre, BNlard 
Parlors and Shooting Gallery with Ball Room and 
Restaurant attached, No. 22, 24, 26, 30 and 32 Houston 
Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street. N. Y. Oven all 
the year round. Grand Sparring Match by first-class 
—— Male and Female, several times rege 
reat novelty entertainment on the stage, hitting the 
— events of the hour and the topics of the men of 
ay. Grand Sacred Concert Aaa! § Sunday night. Entire 
change and new faces every week. : 


REMORNE GARDENS, 104, 106 and 108 West 32d 
Street, near 6th Avenue.—The most exquisite and 
sumptuously arranged establishment of the kind in the 
city. All that artcan lavish or skill display, embodied 
with music of the newest and the best, and FIFTY BEAU- 
TIFUL LADY CASHIERS, selected from the elite of Eu- 


ro and America, are the attractions every evening. 
All lan a spoken. No extortion in prices. FREE 
ADMISSION. 


ATIONAL GARDEN.—Variety Theatre, 104 and 106 
Bowery, M. Hreumann, Proprietor. Cheapest place of 
amusement in the city. Amusing programme every 
evening. Natinees Saturday. Sacred concert Sunday 
afternoon and evening. Admission 10 and 15 cents. 


ISMARCK HALL, 464 Pearl, cor Pearl and Chatham 
Streets. Concert every eveping at 7:30, under direc- 
tion of Professor Peterson. 50 Lady Cashiers in atten- 
dance. Admission Free. 


XFORD GARDEN, 192 Chatham Square. Concert 
every evemng. Sacred Concert Sunday evenings, 7 
P.M. 30 Lady Cashiers in attendance. Admission Free. 








FOR THE COMPLEXION. 








SKIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREVER. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’'S 
ORIENTAL CREAM OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER 
BEAUTIFIES A$ WELL AS PURIFIES THE SKIN. 

Removes Tan, Pimpies, Freckles, Moth-Patches and every 
blemish on beauty. It has stood the test of 30 years, and isso 
harmless we taste it, to be sure the preparation is properly 
made. Accept no countertext of similar name. The dis- 
tinguished Dr. L. A. Sayre said toa lady of the haut ton 
(a patient): ** As you iadies will use them, I recommend 
*Gourand’s Cream’ as the least har.nful of all the Skin 
——— _ Also, Poudre Subtile rémoves superfluous 
1air Without injury to the skin. 





corporation, I belave, an’ I am both prisident and board 
of directhors, hould the conthrolling inthrust and hivil 
assissments.”’ 

“IT don’t understhand it atall, Mrs.O’Meara. An’ what 


is that ye livil the assissmienuts on. dear’”’ 








Mme. M.'B. T. GOURAUD, Sole proprietor, 
45 Bound street, New York. 
| For sale by all Drogygists, and Fancy Goods Dealers 
| throughout the United States, Canadas and Europe. Also 
found in New York City, at R. H. Macy & Co., Stern 
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RECOMMENDED BY THE FAOULTY. 


TARRANT’S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT 


CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 


This compound is superior to any preparation hitherto 
invented, combining in a very highly concentrated state 
the medical properties of the Cubebs and Copaiba. 

One recommendation this. preparation enjoys over all 
others is its neat, portable form, put up-in pots: the mode 
in which it may be taken is both pleasant and convenient, 
being in the form of a paste, less, and does not im- 
pair the digestion. Price $1. Prepared only by 


TARRANT & COMPANY, 
DRUGGISTS AND CHEMISTS, 
278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York. 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
ROM Hon. Andrew Cornwall, Ex-Member of 
ture, New York State.—Alexandria Bay, Jan. 3.—H. H. 
Warner & Co: Gents: I have been troubled with kidney 
difficulties for the last three years, and 1n October last 
had a severe attack. I then commenced taking your Safe 
Kidney and Liver Cure and obtained reliet at once. I[ 
have used two bottles and feel as well as ever, and I shall 
always keep a supply of Warner’s Safe Kidney and Liver 
Cure in the house. Yourstruly, A. CoRNWALL. 

‘FAN'S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 
tise, clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of the aamé, showing how overtaxed powers 
may be fully restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 
By mail, 25cents, currency or postage stamps. Address 
Sgcrataky, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 489 
6th Avenue, New York city. 





isla- 








TARTLING Discovery.—Lost Manhood Restored.—A 
victim of youthful imprudence causing premature 
decay, nervous debility, lost manhood, etc., having tried 
in vain every known remedy, has discovered a simple 
self cure, which he will send rr to his fellow sufferers, 
address J. H. Reeves, 43 Chatha.n Street, N. Y 
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‘DRESCRIPTION Free.—For the Speedy Cure of Seminal 

Weakness, Lost Manhood, Premature Debility, Ner- 
vousness, Despondency, and all disorders brought on by in- 
discretion or excess. ist has the ingredients. 


Any a 
Dr. Jaques & Co., 130 W. sixth treet, Cincinnati, Ohio. 





ARRIED People, or those intend 
require certain information; they 
explained in Dr. Hollick’s Ma 

gee om engravings and colored plates, 


$1. 

Deane of tlie sexual organs recent or chronic, 

JJ gered without medicines. Use Allan’s Soluble Medi- 
gice —— October, 1876. Send to'J. C. 

Co . P. 6. box 1,533, or 83 John street, New York, 

cular. 


ing marriage, often’ 

wii! and everything 
ie; 

free by post for 

ress ‘' AuTHOR,’” P. O. Box 2,900, New York. 








| for c 





LLEN’S Brain Food.—Positively cures Nervous Debil. 
ity and all Weakness of Sexual Organs; price 81. All - 


Druggists. Send for circular to 315 1st Ave., New York. 
ueorate Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debili 

only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. K 
Broadway, New York. 
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POPULAR DRAWING 
COMMONWEALTH DISTRIBUTION COMPANY, 


authorized by the Legislature of Kentucky, takes place 

in public at 

MACAULEY’S THEATER, LOUISVILLE, KY., 
FRIDAY, APRIL 30th, 1880. 


Only a short time left in which to purchase tickets. 
Buy at. once or you will be too late. ‘1, prizes ; $112,- 
460. distributed. Capitals $30,000, $10,000, $5,000. 10o0f 
$1,000 each ; 1,947 others from $500 down to $10. 


TICKETS, $2. HALVES, 81. 
For full information address or apply to 


R. M. BOARDMAN, 


Courier Journal Building, Louisville, Ky., 
Or SAMK PERSON AT 163 Buoapwary, N. Y. 














MISCELLANEOUS. 


$1,000 Guarantee.—Warner’s Safe Kidney and Liver 
Cure will positively cure Bright’s Disease and Dia- 
betes; and itis guaranteed that it will also cure 99 yer 
cent. of other kidney diseases, 95 per cent. of all liver dis- 
euses, and will help in every case without injury to the 
system, when taken according to directions, and the sum 
of $1,000 will be paid to an + Adan who can prove that it 
lias failea to do this.—H. H. Warner & Co. 








UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, 
height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
turn mail a correct photograph of your future husband or 
wife, with name and date ot mar e. Address W. Fox, 
P. O. Drawer 338 Fultonville, N. Y. 
GEN UINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 
card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 
when held to the light. ‘Warranted to suit. Full playin 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. ka 


Patrick, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 
I YNCH'S Diamond Store, 925 BrosAway, near 21st 
4 Street. The gh and finest assortment of Diamond 
Kar-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 
Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per cent. lower 
than any other house. Send for Catalogue. 


HOTOS—Actresses, 5c. Special subjects 10c. each, 8 for 
25c. 750. per doz. Catalogues of Photos, Choice Books, 
&c., 3c. N. L. Watney, 67 Jackson Street, Chicago, Il]. 

OKER !—If you want to win at cards, send for the 


Secret Helper. A_ sure thing. It wall beat old 
sports, Address H. O. Brown, Salem, N. H. 


( 


Ohi 


$7: 


re 

52 

10 PLOTOS of Actresses, 10c. Catalogues of Photos, 
Books, &c., Free. 1. N. Dixtz, Box 86, Ashland, Pa. 


$66 


SCARCE Books and Rare Photos. Somare,® < Cata- 
O logue, 3. Victor Renis & Ce., Chicago, Il. 


“‘yPIUM—MORPHINE HABITS CURED in 10 to 20 days. 
No pay till cured. Dr. J. L. Sternens, Lebanon, 
0. 


A WEEK.. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly 
outfit free. Address Trux & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


Gold, Crystal, Lace, Perfumed and Chromo Cards, 
name in Gold 4 Jet 10c. Clinton Bros, Clintonville,Ct 


A WEEK in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit 
free. Address H. Hatiett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


HE Matrimonial Advertiser.—Sample, 10c. and stamp. 
Address. L. A., Lock Drawer C., Bloomington, Ind. 


SCARCE Books and Rare Photos. 
D logue, 3c. 


$5 


Sample 9c. 


, Cata- 
F. G. Renis & Co., Chicago, Il. 


TO $20 per day at home. Samples worth $5 iree. 
Address Stinson & Co. Portland, Maine. 


‘es Teaser, for Ladies only. By mail, 10 cents. 
P. Martin, Box 547, Baltimore, Md. 
SPECIAL Catalogue, for gents only, 3c. stamp. J. B. 


2 Duncan, Chicago, fil. 





| Bros., Ehrich & ©o., 1. Bloom & Bro., and other Fancy 
Goods Dealers. 





ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at MARK Mayer’s, 100 Fulton 
street, New York. : 
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